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'T HS: 
DEDICATION. 


T0 FUSE 


LADIES 


Who are ignominiouſly Jitinguiſhed 2 
the Denomination of _ 


V. ed * "'Y, 


” A DIME at 


SSEEPE T is to You; my 
1 melancholy Compa- 
nions, You to whom 
as well as to myſelf, churliſh 
Nature has denied what is 


A 3 eſteemed 


DEDICATION. 
eſteemed the moſt valuable, if 
not the only Advantage of our 


Sex; to You, I ſay, I conſe- 
crate this Work. 


According to the uſual Stile 
of Dedications, I ought to be- 
gin my Compliments to Vou, 
with a Panegyric on Uglinels ; 
but let 'me refer You to the 
Epiſtle to the Graces. I would 
riot be accuſed of meanly ſoli- 

citing Your Favor and Pro- 
tection. I am likewiſe too 

well convinced, that I ſhould 
vainly endeavor to obtain 
[Your Approbation. There is 
not one among You, my dear 
ay that has Courage to 

| confeſs 


DEDICATION. 
confeſs publicly, or perhaps 


even to own to herſelf, that ſhe 
ought to appropriate any Part 
of my Offering; and ſince I 
cannot hope for any Gratitude, 
You ſhould not expect any 
Compliments. 


* 


Which may ſerve the Reader as 4 


| PREFACE, 


OR AN 
E X CU S E, 


As he ſhall judge moſt requiſite, 


HEN I wrote my 
Awe Life, I had no more 
re Deſign of publiſhing 
Des it than I had of com- 
poſing a Romance. If I had 
intended either the one, - or 


the 


POSTSCRIPT. 


the other, I ſhould have been 
more en; in my Stile, ſhould 
have invented more waenderfil 
Circumſtances, and more af- 
tecting Situations ; my Narra- 
tion ſhould have been com- 
poſed with more Regularity, 
and I ſhould have ſoftened the 
Character of a Mother, who 
indeed never ceaſed to hate and 
perſecute me as long as ſhe 
lived, but of whom I may per- 
haps he accuſed of ſpeaking too 
bee For my Juſtification 
in that Reſpect I thought it 
right to inform my Readers, 
that want of Employment was 
my only Inducement for writ- 
ing theſe Memoirs ; that with- 
out 


POSTSCRIPT. 


out ſeeking Ornaments from 
Fiction, I bave obliged myſelf 
to a ſcrupulous Obedience to 


Truth, becauſe I wrote only 
for my own Peruſal, or at leaſt 


for that of a few Friends as 
well acquainted with my At- 
fairs as myſelf. My Head per- 
haps is a little turned with their 
Indulgence, and I confeſs that 
in exciting in me the-poor Va- 
nity of appearing in Print, their 
Encomiums ought to have in- 
duced me to endeavor at ren- 


dering this Work deſerving the 


Approbation of leſs partial 
Judges, in whom Friendſhip 
has not extinguiſhed the Spirit 
of Criticiſm. 
| AGREE- 


: i 
—— ä 


——” — „„ „ 


/ 


dino 3. * —— — " 
2 - | K 
2 tn 4. * 
| =—_ —— . 
0 — — 
————— 


r wr to 


3 "0 


AGREEABLE UGLINESS; 


OR, THE 
Triumph of the GRaces. 


5 Handſome Woman is, by her 
Beauty, placed in a more di- 
"7 ſtinguiſhed, and more conſpi- 
cuous Light in the World, 
than a Dutcheſs is at Court. 
The Seat of Honor is due to a Woman's 
Birth, to the Services of her Huſband, 
or to the Favor of the Prince, the ſove- 
reign Diſpenſer of Ranks and Titles; 
but for our Charms we are indebted to 
Nature alone, and yet we are apt to think 
we owe them to ourſelves, 
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At the Play, the Opera, or in any 
public Aſſembly, obſerve on one Side 
a Lady of the firſt Faſhion, whoſe only 
Recommendations are her Title, the 
Richneis of her Cloaths, and the Spark- 
ling of her Jewels. On the other, a Wo- 
man much her inferior in Birth, Title, 


and Dreſs, but who is diſtinguiſhed by 


the Elegance of- her Shape, and the Re- 


ſplendency of her Beauty. You will find 


Nature's fair Workmanſhip ſhall engroſs 
the Eyes and Attention of all the Specta- 
tors. I allow that the Woman of Qua- 
lity acts a Part of ſo much conſequence 
in the World that ſhe cannot be over- 


looked, wherever ſhe goes ſhe is ſure of 
being ſeen; but a fine Woman is watched, 
ſought, and followed. Crouds fly with 


Impatience to every Place ſhe frequents, 


all the World talks of her, all the World 
. . Praiſes her, all the World loves her, and 


longs for her Acquaintance. The ſmalleſt 
Circumſtance of her Life becomes the 


Object of public Curioſity. May we not 


* 
* 


reaſonably conclude from this, that in 
order to intereſt Mankind in general, and 
to excite the Envy of every Particular 
8 r of 


of 


of our own Sex, in ſhort, that to deſerve to 
be known, it is neceſſary we ſhould be di- 
ſtinguiſhed either by Beauty or a Title. 


I came into the World without either 
of theſe Advantages: I was born ugly, 
and am in that reſpect ſtill juſt what I 
was born. I received my Being from 
Parents, indeed of gentee] Extraction, but 
of little Wealth, and who lived with 
great Oeconomy on a ſmall Eſtate, the 
only Remains of a better Fortune, of 
which my Anceſtors had conſumed the 
greateſt Part. This Eſtate was ſituated 
in a Province far diſtant from the Metro- 
polis, and conſequently from the Court; 
a new Obſtacle to the Hopes which Am- 
bition or Merit might form of raiſing 
itſelf above the Frowns of Fortune, and 
breaking from Obſcurity. Mediocrity 
keeps a worthy Mind in a State of De- 
preſſion, and an ugly Face reduces a 
Woman into a kind of Non-exiſtence, 


Attended by theſe two mournful Com- 
panions I entered the World ; and not- 
withſtanding the fortunate Events which 
have raiſed me above the one, and ren- 
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1 
dered the other ſupportable; the Deſign 


of giving my Hiſtory to the Public would 


never have entered my Thoughts, if Chance 
had not led me lately into the Company 


of ſome Perſons of Wit; one of whom 


read an Epiſtle to the Graces, which they 
told me was the Work of a Gentleman, 
as much diſtinguiſhed by the Elegance of 
his Underſtanding as by his Birth. This 
Copy of Verſes pleaſed me much, but 
I was particularly touched, and I own 


my Selt-love was flattered, by the fol- 


lowing Lines which ſeemed made exactly 


for me; omitting the Word Wit, of 


which no one is allowed to boaſt, though 
none think themſelves deficient in it. 


Her Wit is ſuch that ſhe with Eaſe 
Can tho' ugly always pleaſe; _ 
TheGraces with their nameleſs Charms 
Give us Tranſports in her Arms, 


I do not know whether Wit or the 
Graces concerned themſelves in my At- 
tairs. I dare not flatter myſelf with a 
Suppoſition of making the moſt amiable 
Man in the World happy, but I know 
that he has long, with _— | 

| m 


[5 ] 
made it his Study to render me ſo; is it 


not a Proof that he thinks himſelf not 
far from it ? 


. Gratitude, and perhaps Vanity, may be 
ſuppoſed to have induced me to write 
my Hiſtory ; but when a Woman con- 
feſſes her own Uglineſs, we may believe 
her ſincere; and I poſitively affirm that 
neither of theſe have been my Motives. 
I always valued Beauty very highly, but 
have more particularly intereſted myſelf 
for thoſe Women, who like myſelf are 
deprived of that moſt pleaſing Gift of 
Nature. I never ſee one of them to 
whom, without any Acquaintance, I do 
not wiſh, a noble Diſpoſition, a good Un- 
derſtanding, a ſweet and gentle Temper, 
ſome Knowledge, and bright Parts. This 
good Will inclines me for our Conſola- 
tion to prove, that we ugly Women have 
Means of pleaſing, wherein Beauty is often 
deficient. The Hiſtory of my Life will 
furniſh many Examples of each Kind, and 
perhaps afford them a Model by which 
to form themſelves, in ſhewing the dif- 
ferent Degrees that have led me to the 
Happineſs I now enjoy. I have no oc- 
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caſion to ſpeak of my Birth, or my Per- 


ſon, having already ſaid enough to con- 
vince my Readers, that neither could pre- 
ſent any very flattering Proſpects of a 
future Eſtabliſhment or conſiderable Si- 
tuation in Life; but yet it may be thought 
neceſſary to make them acquainted with 
me, that they ſhould know to whom 1 
owe my Birth. To give this Information 
I muſt tell my Name, that of my Fa- 
mily, and even thoſe of all the Perſons 


who have been in any Degree concerned 
in the various Events of my Lite. Now 
this is preciſely what I am determined 


not to do; I ſhall therefore follow the 
Example of thoſe who write Plays upon 
well known Stories, and give to myſelf, 
and the other Perſons of the Drama, ſuch 


Names as Chance ſhall ſuggeſt to my 


Imagination, and which fhall remove 
from People known. in the World, the 
Application of any Ill I may have occa- 
ſion to ſay of them. 


According to the Plan I have laid 
down I ſhall call my Father Mr. de Villiers. 
He had an elder Brother who was bred to 
the Army, my Father on the contrary 

Was 
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was dedicated to the Service of the Church, 
and by the Revenue of ſome Preferment 
procured him by my Grandfather, he 
was enabled to finiſh his Studies at Paris 
without putting his Family to any Ex- 
pence. His Progreſs in them was ſuch 
as might be expected from a Man, who 
was thoroughly ſenſible that nothing but 
a great acquired Merit could raiſe to an 
eaſy Situation in the World, the Younger 
Brother of a ſmall Fortune, in a Country 


where it was the Cuſtom to give even all 
that little to the Elder. 


Such was my Father's Situation in the 
Year 1701. He was then eighteen Years 
old, and was preparing to take Orders, 
when he received an Account of his Bro- 
ther's being kill'd in Tach, with the Count 
a' Albert his Colonel, and many others. 
My Grandfather had been dead three 
Years, and the Narrowneſs of my Fa- 
ther's Circumſtances, rather than any ſpi- 
ritual Impulſe, having occaſioned his be- 
ing deſigned for the Church, he had not 
been able to behold with Impunity the 
Charms of Mademoiſelle des Moulins, a 
young Lady of Faſhion, to whoſe Pa- 
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rents he had been introduced 1 ſome of 
his Friends. 


My Father upon the News of bis Bro- 
ther's Death laid aſide all Thoughts of the 
Church. He acquainted Mademoiſelle 
des Moulins with his Reſolution. She, 
who was then arrived at the Age of 
twenty - one, and ſince her Mother's 
Death had been Miſtreſs of her Father's 
Houſe, received Monfieur de Villiers's 
Declaration very favorably, and imme- 
diately foreſaw a Probability of obtain- 
ing his Preferment for her Brother. This 
Scheme ſettled, or at leaſt intended, my 
Father left Paris to take Poſſeſſion of his 
little Eſtate. His Mother who loved 
him tenderly, and whoſe Affection he 
ſincerely returned, gave him the full 
Poſſeſſion of his ſmall. Patrimony, tho? 
he-was not of an Age to claim it, In A 
few Months more it was increaſed by 
his ve Heir to that beloved Mo- 


ther. TER 


Seeing himſelf ſole Maſter of himſelf 
Forrune, he returned to Paris, where 
| kid firſt Bulincls Was * offer both to 
Made- 


[9] 
Mademoiſelle des Moulins. His Addreſſes 
were very well received by the Lady and 
her Father; and her only Brother, either 
out of Generoſity or by Agreement, relin- 
quiſhed in her Favor. all Title to his 
Share of his Mother's Inheritance z this 


was all her Fortune, and was but an in- 
conſiderable Sum. 


Mademoiſelle des Moulins was extremely 
attracting ; the Beauty of her Perſon, and 
the Charms of her Converſation, had pro- 
cured her a great Number of Admirers, 


whole Addreſſes I have been told ſhe had 


Art enough to receive in ſuch a Manner, 
as kept them equally free from Deſpair 
and from Preſumption. My Father's 
Love appeared moſt ſincere, and there» 
tore was preferred to the lighter Court- 
ſhip of others. He was at moſt twenty 
Tears old when he married Mademoiſelle 
des Moulins, who was twenty-three. My 
Father's Deſire of carrying his Wife to his 
Country Seat was forced to yield to her 
Fondneſs for Paris, at leaſt for the firſt 
Year of their Marriage. Mr. de Villiers 
during that time ſuffered more in the 
Tranquillity of his Mind and Heart, than 
5 in 


owes. 

in his Fortune; he lived at his Father-in- 
law's on very reaſonable Terms, but the 
Coquetry of his Wife gave him great 
Pain. She, this Year, brought him a 
Daughter, who was afterwards called the 
Fair Villiers; and was bred up at Paris 
with her Grandfather till ſhe was ten 
Years old; but as ſoon as Madame de 
Villiers recovered her Lying-in, her Huſ- 
band aſſumed the Voice of Authority, and 
obliged her at laſt to accompany him to 
his Country Houſe; where he had deter- 
mined henceforward to live, in order to 
take care of, and, if poſſible, to augment 
his little Fortune. 


His Eſtate, which was called de Villiers, 
made Part of the Marquiſate of Beaumont, 
and was ſituated very near the Caſtle of 
that Name. The Count de Beaumont, 
tho* much advanced in Years, had two 
Years before choſen for a ſecond Wife, a 
young and beautiful Widow, who in the 
firſt Year of their Marriage brought him 
a Daughter; which with a Son of be- 
tween ſeven and eight Years old, by a 
former Wife, .compoſed at that time his 
hole Family, 


The 
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The Marquis de Beaumons had ſome 
time before quitted the Army and retired 
to his own Eſtate. His Caſtle was the 
Rendezvouz of all the People of Faſhion 
in the Neighbourhood, and indeed of the 
Provinee. As he lived in great Figure, 
and the young Marchioneſs one of 
the moſt amiable Women in the Worid, 
and particularly happy in the Art of 
making her Houſe perfectly agreeable, 
the fine Seaſons of the Year ſeldom failed 
of attracting thither ſome of the moſt 
conſiderable Perſons about the Court. 
The Count de Saint Furcy ſcarcely ever 
omitted ſpending there Part of the Sum- 
mer and the Autumn. He had a Son of 
the ſame Age as the young Count de 
Beaumont, who always accompanied him, 
and a Daughter three or four Tears 
younger, who after the Death of the 
Counteſs de Saint Furcy, was educated in 
a Convent at Paris. I ought likewiſe to 
mention the Viſcount and Chevalier de 
Francheville, two Brothers who much fre- 
quented the Marquis's Houſe, and had 
{ome Share in the Adventures of my Fa- 
mily. They were both young and agree- 

2 able, 
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able, and were nearly related to the Mar- 
chioneſs de Beaumont. 


Such was th Neighbourhood into 
which my Father carried his Wife. She 
was ſoon: admitted, and indeed carefled, 
at the Caſtle of Beaumont. The good 
Marquis was charmed with her Perſon 
and Manner, nor was the young Mar- 
chioneſs leſs pleaſed with her Wit, and 
the natural Gayety of her Temper. Co- 
quet without inclining to Gallantry, Va- 


nity was the only Principle which made 


Madame de Villiers love Flattery and 
Courtſhip, but ſhe had a true Taſte for 
Pleaſure, The Friendſhip of the Mar- 
quis de Beaumont, the good Opinion of 
the Marchionels, the Regard and Atten- 
tion ſnewn by all who frequented the 
Houſe, added to her Superiority of Age, 
ſoon gave Madame de Villiers an Influence 
over her Huſband, which he never had 
the Power to conquer. I ſuppoſe it was 
in ſome Moment of Vexation, when Mr. 
de Villiers Mind was a Prey to gloomy 
Diſquiet, that he took it into his Head 
to beget me. I confeſs I never had the 
Air of a Child of n for tho the Re- 
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petition is mortifying, I muſt once more 
own that in a Lear after the Birth of m 
elder Siſter, I entered the World in na- 


tive Uglineſs. The Marchioneſs de Beau- 


mont was my Godmother, and the Count 


de Saint Furcy my Godfather. I ſhall 
not tire my Readers with an uſeleſs De- 
tail of a trifling Infancy ; I ſhall only ſay, 
that homely as I was, it was ſoon ſaid 
that I reſembled my Father, tho? he was 
handſome ; he had a graceful Perſon, and 
a very expreſſive Countenanee; Advan- 


tages of which I was thought to partake, 


and that Nature had pion them to 
make me ſome amends for the churliſh 
Diſpoſition in which ſhe ſeemed to have 
been at my firſt Formation. 


But I ſoon became ſenſible of a much 
more valuable Recompence in the tender 
Affection of my Father; I eſteemed it a 
Conſolation even for the harſh Treatment 
I received from Madame de Villiers, who 
never gave me any other Name than the 
Shocking Monſter. Such diſagreeable Ap- 
pellations, and a thouſand other Morti- 
fications laviſhly beſtowed on me by 
Madame de Villiers, whom I even durſt 


not, 
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not, nor could not, call Mother, daily 
drew Tears from my Eyes ;-into my Fa- 
ther's Breaſt I poured them, and there 
vented all my Sorrows ; which his fond 
Careſſes effaced from my Remembrance. 
He could not indeed conceal from me 
the Misfortune of having been ſo ill- 
treated by Nature, but far from chuſing 
to make it the Subject of Vexation, he 
talked to me of the Charms I wanted, 
only to excite in me a Defire of acquiring 
ſuch, as are more valuable and laſting : 
Theſe were Advantages he was well qua- 
lified to give me; and while Madame de 
Villiershad no other Employment than the 
Purſuit of Pleaſure, he made it both his 
Pleaſure, and his Duty, to inſtruct me 
in all the uſeful Knowledge which he 
poſſeſſed. He would often ſay, he did 
not with to make me learned, his princi- 
pal Endeavour was to form my Heart and 
my Underſtanding. He put me upon 
the moſt agreeable and moſt amuſing 
Studies, deſiring only to enable me to 
form a Judgment ot ſuch Books as chiefly 
amuſe or employ the World, without 
waiting the Deciſions of others. 


My 
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My Father often flattered me with 
ſaying that I improved by his Inſtructions; 
and at nine Years old, at which time m 
Siſter was brought from Paris, I was ſo 
earneſt in the Purſuit of my Studies, that 
I was not jealous of Madame de Villiers s 
Partiality for her, of the Diſſipations ſhe 
procured her, nor of the vain Ornaments 
with which ſhe was fond of adorning the 
natural Beauties of her darling Daughter. 
I acknowledge that I was not equally in- 
ſenſible to my Siſter's ſuperior Beauty, and 
the Graces of Behaviour which ſhe had 
acquired at Paris. I felt myſelf ſtrongly 
mortified, but above all things I trembled 
left it ſhould leflen my Father's Fond- 
. neſs, the only Treaſure this World af- 
forded me. This Fear gave me many 
painful Senſations, which I endeavored 
to conceal, but with ſo little Succeſs that 
my Father obſerved it. My Tears helped 
to betray my Secret, by flowing without 
any apparent Cauſe when I was reading a 
Book rather amuſing than melancholy, 
to which I was robbed of all Attention 
by the Emotions of my Heart. 
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8 © What is the Matter TY you, my 

Dear, ſaid my Father, and why theſe 
0 « Teas at a time when the Things you 
are reading, ſhould remove from your 
« Mind every melancholy Idea?“ 


Theſe few Words inſtead of drying my 
Tears made them flow much faſter; I loſt 
the Power of Speech ; my Father grew 
alarmed “ Speak, ſaid he, my dear 
& Child, have you been ill : treated, have 
« you any one to complain of? Noz my 
dear Father, I replied, as ſoon as I was 
able, forgive me theſe Tears, your 
« Affection is the Cauſe of them, I am 
"0" nn wan the Fear of loling 1 it.” 


What ola inſpire you with ſuch 
« Apprehenſions? anſwered he. You are 
« „ filene x I underſtand you my Dear, 
you are afraid that your Siſter's ſupe- 

<« rior Beauty ſhould rob you of your 
« Share of my Heart. Liſten to me, 
« my dear Child, and by Reflection con- 
« quera Fear fo in- grounded; your Siſter 
4 ſtands in the ſame Relation to me as 
* yourſeli, and is thereby equally intitled 

« to 
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to my Affection; if I was capable of 
ſwerving from a Law ſo natural and 


«© juſt, you yourſelf ought to remind me 
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„Oh! my dear Pappa, cried I, how 


of my Duty. But whatever Fondneſs 
I may have for her, it can never leſſen 
my Love for you. I will go ſtill far- 
ther to quiet your Apprehenſions, 
whatever Equality there ought to be 
in the Affection which is due, and 
which I very fincerely feel for both 
you and her, I think it my Duty to 
make you ſome kind of Compenſation 
for the ſuperior Advantages your Siſter 
poſſeſſes; this adds a Tenderneſs to 
my Love for you, which all my Fond- 
neſs for her can neither extinguiſh, nor 


equal.“ | 


« happy am II I ſhould ſtill be fo, tho* 
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you loved me leſs than my Siſter; 1 
can aſk no more than that you may 
continue to give me a Share in your 


Aﬀections.” 
« My dear Child, ſaid my Father, 


taking me in his Arms, with the ut- 
moſt Tenderneſs, reſt aſſured of my 
„ Fondneſs - 
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Fondneſs. for you, nothing can ever 
abate itz you will live to be your Fa- 
ther's greateſt Conſolation, and I will 
* now be yours. Truſt me with all 
« your little Vexations, my Love, will 
* teach me how to ſooth and cure 
* them.” 
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Theſe kind Aſſurances, and the Con- 
fidence he ſo early taught me to have in 
his Goodneſs, was always of great Uſe to 
me. I paſs over in ſilence the ill Hu- 
mour, and every Mortification, with 
which Madame de Villiers afflicted my 
Infancy; they increaſed greatly after my 
Ziſter came to Villiers, but my Father's 
tender Goodneſs recompenſed and com- 
forted me for every thing. 


The Fair Villiers, for thus all the World 
called my Siſter, while my Mother had 
brought it into. a Cuſtom with her Ac- 
quaintance to give me no other Appella- 
tion than the Shocking Monſter —My Siſter, 
I fay, took Pleaſure \in mortifying me, 
and omitted no Opportunity of humbling 
one whom Nature had already but too 
much humbled. She would often teach 


my 
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my Patience to ſupport very bitter Raillery. 
She had been ſpoiled from her Birth by 
Mr. des Moulins her Grandfather, by 
whom ſhe had never been controuled. 
Madame de Villiers, whoſe Idol ſhe was, 
added to her Pride by inceſſant Praiſes, 
and increaſed her imperious Temper by 
exceſſive Indulgence; I muſt take the 
Liberty to ſay they equally tormented 
both my Father and myſelf. 


Before I enter into any intereſting Part 
of our Adventures, I think it will not be 
amiſs to make a ſhort Sketch of my Siſter's. 
Perſon and Character, in drawing a Com- 
pariſon between her and myſelf. 


My Siſter was fair, I was very brown, 
She was the Picture of my Mother with 
every Beauty heightened, I an ugly Re- 
ſemblance of my Father. She had- the 
Superiority in Beauty, I had the Advan- 
tage over her in Shape. Her Eyes were 
of a dark blue, large, and finely formed, 
but without Fire or Expreſſion, in ſhort 
they were fine Eyes without Meaning 3 
mine were black, a little too much ſunk, 
tolerably large, of very uncommon Vi- 


vacity, 
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vacity, and ſeemed to indicate more Senſe 
than perhaps I really had. My Siſter had, 


without Exception, the fineſt Complexion 
I ever ſaw; mine could not be called 


black, but appeared ſo when compared 


with hers. My Siſter's Noſe was well- 


| ſhaped, but rather long; mine was the 


beſt Feature in my Face. Her Mouth was 


ſmall and perfectly beautiful; mine was 


large, but my Teeth were much finer 
than my Siſter's, tho' hers were good. In 
ſhort, tho' my Siſter's Skin was as white 
as poſſible, it was neither ſo ſmooth nor 
ſo ſoft as mine. 

In Underſtanding my Siſter was but 
ſcanty provided. Her Knowledge ex- 
tended no farther than to Ribbands, Silks, 
and Faſhions, with all the various Trifles 
belonging to female Dreſs, Whenever 
the Converſation turned on any other 
Subject, the narrow Sphere within which 


her Judgment was confined ſoon became 


viſible ; but ſhe loved to decide dogma- 
tically, becauſe ſhe always met with Ap- 
probation. The little good Senſe and 


Judgment which Nature had beſtowed 


on me, and my Father had carefully cul- 
tivated, taught me to. be more diffident z 
" and 
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and perhaps my Reſerve, which Madame 
de Villiers called Stupidity, might be only 
the Effect of an invincible Timidity and 
Diſtruſt of myſelf, occaſioned by the con- 
tinual Contempt and Ridicule with which 
my Mother and Siſter treated my Perſon, 

and every Word I uttered. 


I believe I might have been driven 
into ſuch a State of Stupidity as would 
have laſted my Life, had it not been for 
the frequent Excurſions my Mother made 
from home, and the Converſations which 
I had regularly every Day with my 
Father; with whom I enjoyed the Li- 
berty of thinking and of explaining my 
Thoughts, 


In drawing my Sifter's Picture, and 
my own, I have, without Deſign, given 
a Sketch of the Life I led at Villiers for 
above two Years after my Siſter came 
thither. During this time Madame dz 
Villiers made very frequent and ſometimes 
long Viſits at the Marquis de Beaumont's ; 
my Siſter always accompanied her, and I 
believe I ſhould ſcarcely ever have gone 
at all, if the Marchioneſs my Godmother 
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had not aſked, or rather inſiſted on, my 
coming to ſee her. It was in the few 
ſhort Viſits I m:de at the Caſtle of Beau- 
mont, that I ſaw, and became more par- 
ticularly acquainted with, the Count de 
St. Furcy my Godfather, and his Son. 
As the Count had ſome ſort of Reaſon to 
intereſt himſelf for me, he condeſcended 
to converſe with me as often as he had 
Opportunity. I ſuppoſe his Careſſes con- 
quered my Timidity, and I appeared to 
him leſs foohſh and ſtupid than my Mo- 
ther had repreſented me. To the good 
— he conceived of me, particularly 

my Diſpoſition, I owe the Happineſs I 
have ſince enjoyed, and the great Change 
in my Situation. 


At the time I am ſpeaking of, that is 
about three Years after my Siſter. came 
from Paris, the Count de &. Furcy, who 
perhaps ſuſpected my not leading a very 
happy Life at home, propoſed to the 
Marchioneſs of Beaumont (as I have ſince 
heard) to take me as a Companion to her 
Daughter, who was about a Year older 
than myſelf. But his Intereſt was over- 
balanced by my Mother and the Count, 
and 


Des: 
and Chevalier de Franchevilles, who were 
more inclined to the J air Villiers. 


She therefore was choſen, contrary to 
the Opinion of the Count de St. Eurcy, 
and the Inclination of Mademoiſelle de 
Beaumont. This young Lady, notwith- 
ſtanding the Delicacy of her own Beauty, 
and her various Charms, began a little 
to envy my Siſter's, and to diſlike the 
Haughtineſs of her Diſpoſition, which 
too often appeared in the Imperiouſneſs 
of her Manner. Tho' when ſhe went to 
live at Beaumont ſhe was but little above 
thirteen Years old, ſhe had already more 
Coquetry and Art than would have been 
expected in ſo young a Girl. I am ob- 
liged to mention this Particular, as it gave 
riſe to many Events which happened to 


us both, tho' good Nature might other- 


wife have prompted me to conceal it. 


I now give my Readers full Liberty to 


forget me, nor ſhall I complain of their 
Neglect, ſince it is no more than I am 
going to treat myſelf with for the Space 


of two Years, which only ſerved to form 


me a little, to ſtrengthen my Under- 
ſtanding, and augment my ſmall Stock 
| of 
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of Knowledge, but made no Alteration 
in my little domeſtic Misfortun& nor 


in the Aﬀection and Care of a tender 
Father, which was my ſole Conſolation. 


I ſhall only ſay a few Words of a violent 
Fit of Sickneſs which I had in that time. 
My Father believed me in ſo much Dan- 
ger, that he never left my Bed-ſide either 
Day or Night. Madame de Villiers, on 
the contrary, ſeldom appeared in my 
Chamber, and when ſhe did it was only 
for a few Minutes. She ſhewed ſo little 
Concern for my Condition, that as much 


as I had been accuſtomed to her Indiffer- 


ence, it would often draw Tears from my 
Eyes. One Day that I was much worſe 
than common, and thought to be at the 
utmoſt Extremity, the Phyſician who at- 
tended me, without doubt by the Deſire 


of my Father, ſent for Madame de Villiers. 


Tho? almoſt in the Agonies of Death 1 


heard what paſſed. Madame de Villiers, 
on entering the Room, ſaid, There 


could be no ſuch Neceſſity of ſending for 
c her, but they might have forborn it, for 
« ſhe did not love to ſee ſuch Sights. * 


But coming towards my Bed, almoſt. 
| without looking at me, tho' I exdeitvartd 


as 


[25] 

as much as I was able to reach out my 
Arms to embrace her, ſhe ſtopt at ſome 
Diſtance, and, giving me her Bleſſing, 
added, Make yourſelf eaſy, Child, this 
<« Diſorder perhaps will go off; at your 
« Ape People recover from the Brink of 
« the Grave.” Then, turning towards 
the Phyſician, ſaid, with great Compoſure, 
Really, Sir, ſhe ſeems very ill. 
«© Madam, anſwered the Doctor, there 
« is, as you obſerve, ſtill Hopes; the 
C Goodneſs of her Conſtitution, and her 
«© Youth, may do much. —— No, no, 
Sir, replied my Mother, the Girl is in 
“ a Manner dead already; alas! Death 
will be a Bleſſing to her, what could 

that Thing do in the World!“ — My 
Father, unable to ſuppreſs his Indigna- 
tion, cried out, Heavens! what unpa- 
„ ralelled Cruelty is this? Do you come 
e hither only to haſten the Death of my 
* unhappy Child? Go hide your Barba- 
& rity and your Shame.” Madame de Vil- 
tiers went out without returning any An- 
ſwer, at leaſt I heard none; I was over- 
whelmed with Grief, and drowned in my 
Tears ; perhaps they were of Service to 
me. I ſaw Madame de Villiers no more. 


G My 


that the Friendſhip between the Marquis 
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My Father's tender Care made me for- 
get her ill Treatment; and my Phy- 
ſician's Skill recalled me to Life. 


My Readers may now make uſe of 
the Liberty I have already given them, 
and forget me for ſome time; but, for 
the better underſtanding the Conſequences 
of my Siſter's two Years Viſit to Made- 
moiſelle de Beaumont, it is neceſſary they 
ſhould remember, that the Marquis, her 
Father, had a Son by his firſt Marriage, 


who was then near twenty Tears old; 
that the Count de St. Furcy had a Son 


much of the ſame Age, and a Daughter 
who might be about fifteen, educated in 
a Convent at Paris. I muſt. likewiſe re- 
mind them, that the Viſcount and Che- 
valier de Francheville, two Brothers, re- 
lated to the Marchioneſs de Beaumont, 
both young, and conſiderably advanced 
in the Army, made long Viſits at the 
Caſtle of Beaumont, and had contributed 
to my Sulter's being choſen as Companion 


to their younger Couſin. 


I muſt moreover inform my Readers, 


de 
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die Beaumont and the Count de St. Furcy was 
ſo great, that they had long concerted a 
double Alliance between their Families, 
in marrying Mademoiſelle de Beaumont to 
the young Count de St. Fury, and this 
Count's Siſter to the young Count de 
Beaumont. This Scheme was not quite 
agreeable to the Marchioneſs's Inclina- 
tion, who ſecretly wiſhed to give her 
Daughter (who would have a large For- 
tune) to the Viſcount de” Francheville her 
Couſin; and had artfully inclined Made- 

moiſelle de Beaumont 's Heart to receive a 
favorable Impreſſion of the Viſcount. 


Theſe Perſons were all at the Marquis 
de Beaumont's, and engaged in theſe 
Views, when my Siſter, who was called 
by no other Name than the Fair Villiers, 
was received there. The young Gentle- 
men, who then compoſed this amiable 
Society, were very aſſiduous in their 
Addreſſes, and laviſh in their Flattery 
to the Fair Villiers. Conſidering her Dit- 
polition, and her early Turn for Co- 
quetry, one cannot doubt of the Plea- 
ſure ſhe received, any more than of her 
having the Art of managing them pro- 
C 2 Perly. 
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perly. Some were more ſeriouſly at- 


tached to her than others; the young 
Count de Beaumont, and the Viſcount de 
Francheville, were of this Number. The 


young Count 4e St. Furcy, who had a So- 


lidity of Senſe and Judgment, uncom- 
mon at his Age, and who beſides knew 
he was deſigned for Mademoiſelle de 
Beaumont, and the Chevalier de Franche- 
ville, who was ſecretly in love with that 


young Lady, went no farther than com- 


plimenting the Charms of the Fair Villiers 
without appearing much intereſted in 
them. The Vanity of my beauteous 
Siſter was at firſt leſs pleaſed with the 
Conquelts ſhe had made, than piqued at 
thoſe whoſe Hearts had eſcaped her 
Charms; ſhe tried every Means of at- 
tracting them, but at laſt finding her 
Attempts were unſucceſsful, ſhe deſpiſed 
their Inſenſibility; ſhe even endeavored 
to prejudice Mademoiſelle de Beaumont 
againſt them, and applied herſelf intirely 
to ſecure the Poſſeſſion of the two Hearts 


ſhe had enſlaved. In ſecret ſhe preferred 


the Count de Beaumont; but the Honor 
of making the Viſcount de Francheville 
inconſtant to ſo amiable a Woman as 


i Made- 
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Mademoiſelle de Beaumont, who was really 
in love with him, flattered the Vanity of 
the Fair Villiers too agreeably not to 
tempt her to exert all the Arts of which 
ſhe was Miſtreſs, to complete her Tri- 
umph. I give an Account of all theſe 
Particulars, with the greater Exactneſs 
and Certainty, from having ſince heard 
them circumſtantially related, by the 
Perſon who was concerned in them, 


Theſe Intrigues, during the firſt Year, 
produced nothing more than ſome ſecret 
Jealouſies, and little Quarrels of ſmall 
Importance. The Departure of the 
Viſcount and Chevalier de Francheville, 
_ reſtored the Caſtle of Beaumont to its for- 
mer Tranquility. As France then en- 
Joyed a ſettled Peace, the young Count 
had ſufficient Leiſure to purſue his Court- 
ſhip. The young Count de St. Furcy was 
very aſſiduous in his Addreſſes to Made- 
moiſelle de Beaumont, whoſe Brother had 
by that Means frequent Opportunities of 
paying his to the Fair Villiers, and he 
thought he had ſufficient Reaſon to flatter. 
himſelf with a Belief of poſſeſſing the 
Heart for which he had ſued. But at 
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the Return of the de Franchevilles, after 
an Abſence of eight Months, the Face of 
Affairs appeared very much altered. My 
Siſter's Vanity made her endeavor to re- 
gain her former Intereſt in the Viſcount's 


Heart. She thought her Empire over 


the Count's Aﬀections ſo firmly eſta- 
bliſhed, that ſhe might preſerve it with- 


out keeping all the Meaſures which ſome 


Men would require. But a better Un- 
derſtanding than Nature had beſtowed on 


her, is neceſſary to enable a Woman to 


carry on, without Suſpicion, a double 
Intrigue with two Lovers, who have 


_ continual Opportunities of coming to an 


Explanation. 


I have ſince learnt, from undoubted 


Authority, that my Mother was the Con- 
triver of all theſe Schemes ; and my Siſter 
acted only by her Advice, which perhaps 
was a fortunate Circumſtance, as her Vir- 
tue would have had no eaſy Taſk to reſiſt, 
at once, her real Inclination for the Count 
de Beaumont, and the more dangerous 
Attacks of the Viſcount de Francheville, 


a young Man not ignorant in the 2 
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of Love, and whoſe View was to take 
Advantage of her Weakneſs. 


I muſt, however, do Juſtice to Madame 
de Villiers; JI am certain ſhe had no other 
View in authorizing this double Mort- 
gage of her Daughter's Heart, than the 
Hopes of procuring her an . honorable 
Eſtabliſhment. And when this ſtrange 
Affair came to Light, my Siſter was ſo 
fortunate as not to be accuſed, or ſuſ- 
pected, of any thing worſe than the G1d- 
dineſs of Youth ; but this Giddineſs was 
near having very diſmal Conſequences. 
As my Mother's Thoughts were bent on 
marrying her dear Daughter to the beſt 
Advantage, I ſuppoſe ſhe adviſed her to 
chuſe, of her two Lovers, him who 
ſeemed inſpired with the ſtrongeſt and 
moſt conſtant Paſſion, and to ſecure him 


in ſuch a Manner, that he ſhould not 
afterwards have the Power to leave her. 


By this Advice my Siſter regulated her 
Conduct, when the Count de Beaumont, 
after the Departure of Mr. de Francheville, 
of whom he had been jealous, preſſed her 
to declare the Situation of her Hearr. 


She owned her Partiality for him, but at 


84 the 
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the ſame time gave him to underſtand, 


that the Viſcount offered her his Perſon 
and Fortune; and as ſhe could not flatter 


. herſelf with any Expectations of the like 


from him, it was not reaſonable to ſup- 


Poſe that ſhe ſhould ſacrifice ſo. noble an 


Eſtabliſhment, in compliance with an idle 
Paſſion. Leſs than this would have been 


ſufficient to drive a young Man, who had 


much Love, and little Experience, to 
what he wiſhed. The Count omitted no 
Proteſtations to convince the Fair Villiers 
that he never had v7 Deſign but Mar- 
riage, and offered her an immediate pier 
mile under his Hand to that Effect, 

vided the Engagement ſhould be _ 


cal. This ſtrange Contract, between two 


young Perſons not of Age to diſpoſe of 
themſelves, was, as I have been told, 

drawn up by Madame de Villiers herſelf ; 

but, however that may be, it was written 
and ſigned by both, and they had mutu- 
ally exchanged theſe invalid Contracts, 
long before the Return of the Viſcount de 


Francbe villa. 


There is ſome Reaſon to believe that 
Madame de un with whom this fri- 
volous 


33 | 
volous Paper was depoſited, grew appre- 


henſive her Daughter would never re- 
ceive any real Advantage from 1t ; per- 
haps too ſhe internally reproached herſelf 
for the bad Uſe ſhe made of the Confi- 
dence placed in her, by the Marquis and 
Marchioneſs de Beaumont; for upon the 
Return of the Viſcount, who was of Age, 
and in his own Diſpoſal, my Siſter, I ſup- 
poſe, was adviſed to endeavor a like 
Promiſe: from him. Whatever was the 
Inducement, the Advice was highly in- 
diſcreet, to ſay no worſe ; and the Con- 
duct of it was in very imprudent Hands. 
My Siſter, without much Regard to the 
jealous Reproaches of the young Count 
de Beaumont, played off the whole Artil- 


lery of her Charms, and all the Arts of 


Coquetry upon the Viſcount. She eaſily 


_ revived the idle Paſſion, created, at firſt, 


by Convenience, and forgot in Abſence, 


though he could not fail proteſting the 
contrary.. 4; | 


When the Fair Villiers thought herſelf 
aſſured of her Point, upon the firſt Com- 
plaint the Viſcount made of young Beau- 
mont's Love, ſhe acknowledged her having 


5 received 


received a Contract of Marriage from the 
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Count, but offered to ſacrifice that, and 
the Lover, to him, if he would enter into 


the ſame Engagement. 


The Viſcount at once perceived the Im- 
portance of this Diſcovery, and prętended 
to accept the Propoſal. My Siſter im- 
Kh eas acquainted my Mother with 
her Succeſs, deſired her to ſend the Count's 


*Contra&t, which ſhe ſhould be obliged to 


return, in order to obtain her own in Ex- 


change; promiſing ſoon to depoſite in her 
Hands, one that ſhould be more valid, 
from Mr. de Francheville. Madame de 
Villiers was caught in the Snare laid for 


her Daughter; the Count's Promiſe was 
reſtored, and accompanied, with Inftruc- 
tions for my Siſter's Conduct with the 
Viſcount; but Mr. de Francheville's ſu- 
perior Art rendered theſe Leſſons uſeleis. 


The Fair Villiers no ſooner received her 
Mother's Letter, than ſeizing the Oppor- 
tunity given her by, the Count de Beau- 
moni's being gone a Shooting in the Park, 
or perhaps more properly to indulge the 


Melancholy into which his Jealouſy had 


| thrown 
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thrown him, ſhe ſought Mr. de Franche- 
ville, and ſhewed him the Contract. The 
Fear of being obſerved prevailed on her 


to truſt it in his Hands; but when ſhe 


would have taken it back, the Viſcount, 
with an Air of Veracity, told her, that if 
he muſt write ſuch another, it was neceſ- 
ſary he ſhould keep it for a Copy. My 


Siſter, unwillingly, conſented to leave it 
with him; but, in the Situation ſhe then 


thought her Affairs, ſhe durſt not offend 
him by a Refuſal. | SHE: 2 


The Viſcount de Francbeville no ſooner 


got Poſſeſſion of a Paper of ſo much 


Conſequence to the Marquis de Beau- 
mont, and his Son, than to avoid draw- 
ing upon the young Count the Reproaches 
of his Family, he went to ſeek him in 
the Park; he found him fitting under 
the Shade of a Tree, in the Poſture of 
a Man loſt in Thought; the only Arms 
he had was a Gun, which lay near him, 
and Mr. de Francheville was without any. 
De Beaumont did not perceive the Viſcount 
till he came up to him, and being at that 
time an abſolute Prey to that tormenting 
Paſſion Jeatoulh, as foon as he ſaw him, 
men | | riſing 
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riſing haſtily, he aſked, What brought 
him thither ? that if he came to im 


his Succeſs with Mademoiſelle de Villiers, 


he muſt confeſs he was not in a Humour 
to liſten to it. 


„My dear Count, anſwered Franche- 
« «ylle, I do not come, either with an 
Intention, or in a Condition, to inſult 
« you; my Deſign, on the contrary, is 
to render you the greateſt Service which 
« may perhaps ever be in my Power. 


« I do not underſtand you,” ſaid the 
Count, with ſome Surprize. 


% Mademoiſelle de Villiers is indeed the 
Occaſion of my interrupting you, re- 

plied the Viſcount; ſhe impoſes on your 
Love; you have had the Generoſity, 

<« or rather the Weakneſs, to give her a, 
«+ Promiſe of Marriage. — 


* 


£ 


* 
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« Heavens | cried the Count, what 


do 1 hear! From whom have you re- 


<« ceived this Intelligence? From herſelf, 


« Sir, anſwered the Viſcount ; ſhe has 
done more, ſhe has ſacrificed it to me, 


« and 
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% and I came to reſtore it to you. Here it 
| is, receive it from a Friend, who— 
N ” 


| Stay, Sir, ORIG young Beau- 
1 « wont with a Compoſure which ſtartled 
« Francheville z it is not here, nor in this 
manner, that this Pledge of my Love 

ſhould be returned to me; with my 


Sword I ought to force both that and 
your Life at once from you— 


«c 
cc 
cc 
cc 


« Hear me, for Heaven's Sake, cried: 
& the Viſcount, I renounce for ever — 

« Do not act with Meanneſs, Sir, con- 
tinued the Count; the Anger which fills 
my Soul ſhall not make me guilty of 
any, taking up his Gun and ſhooting 
it off at random, but I will go to the 
Park-gate, where I ſhall expect you. 
Meet me there, properly armed for 
your own Defence, or you will entirely 
« forfeit my good Opinion. 


« Oh! Count, what Madneſs. is this! 
to what do you reduce me,” cried Mr. 
de Francheville, following young Feau- 


mont, who returned with the utmoſt Speed 
| to 
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to the Caſtle, without giving the leaſt 
Attention to what the Viſcount ſaid. But 
by good Fortune all Ears were not equally 
deaf to his Exclamations; for repeating 
them ſeveral times, in a pretty loud Voice, 
in order to make himſelf heard by the 
young Count, the old Count de St. Furcy 
caught the Sound. Chance had brought 
him into the Park, where hearing the 
Report of the Gun, he came to the Place 
from which he imagined it to be ſhot, 
and found Mr. de Francheville with ex- 
treme Deſpair imprinted on his Counte- 
nance z with Hands and Eyes lifted up to 
Heaven he ſtood motionleſs, when Mr. 
de St. Furcy addreſſed him. — 


How great is the Conſternation in 
*« which I find you, my dear Viſcount ! 

e cried he; I am terrified at your Diſtreſs. 
cc Good Heaven! can a Misfortune have 
es befallen you which I dare not ſuffer 
„ my Imagination to anticipate ? Speak, 
ce tell me quickly, the Cauſe of theſe 
& Emotions; a Gun fired, and your De- 
&« ſpair, are alarming Circumſtances; and 
* while I complain of your Silence, I 
l | I tremble 


* 
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tremble for fear of the Information for 
which I aſk. 


« Oh! Sir, anſwered the Viſcount, I 
am the moſt wretched Being in- the 
World; but do not be alarmed, I have 
nothing fatal wherewith I can reproach 
myſelf ; and the Condition in which 
you have found me, is rather the Ef- 
fect of Fear than of Repentance. M 

Situation is indeed moſt ſeverely af. 
flicting to a Man of Courage and Inte- 
grity. I want Advice, and no one is ſo 
proper as yourſelf to direct my Con- 
duct. Pity the Extremity to which I 
am reduced, in being under a Neceſſity 


of wounding the Marquis de Beaumont 


in what is moſt dear to him, or being 
eſteemed a Coward by his Son. I 
could indeed prevent the firſt of theſe 
Misfortunes, but it muſt be by an In- 
diſcretion of which I can not bear to 
be guilty; for even this Indiſcretion 
would affect the Marquis in a very ten- 
der Point, would entirely deprive me 
of the Count's Friendſhip, and make 


me appear deſpicable to him; and, 
* what is ſtill more, would deſtroy the 


«© Repu- 


* 
* 
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Reputation of a young Lady, and do 
an irreparable Injury to a Family, who 


« deſerve from me Reſpect and Friend- 
« ſhip: 8 


(c 
t 


ec 
< 
cc 
. 


<« I underſtand you, Sir, replied the 
Count; Mademoiſelle de Villiers is the 
fatal Cauſe of all this Diſturbance; I 
foreſaw what has now happened; it was 
contrary to- my. Advice that ſhe was in- 


vited to live here; her Siſter would 


have been much more proper in every 


Reſpect. But ſince Chance has brought 


me here, and you do me the Honor 
to have ſome Confidence in me, 1 hope 


a little Thought and Prudence may 
teach us a Means of adjuſting this Affair, 
without hurting the Delicacy, the Ho- 
nor, the Reputation, or the Intereſt; 
of any one, Tell me then, freely, on 


what Terms you are with the Mar- 


quis's Son ? 


& Alas | Sir, anſwered the Viſcount, I 
came hither with an Intention to ſerve 
him; he would not hear me, but giv- 
ing himſelf up to Rage and Jealouſy, 
after firing his Gun in the Air, the 

| * Report 
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1 Report of which reached you, he chal- 
„ lenged me to meet him at the Park- 
« gate, properly armed, to give him Sa- 
« tisfaction for a fancied Injury, which I 
e never had a Thought of committing; 
* nor ſhould what I ſaid have raiſed in 
* him any ſuch Suſpicions. 


A 


«© You: need ſay no more, my dear 
« Francheville, replied the Count, I aſk 
„ no farther Explanation. Go fetch your 
« Sword, you ſhall find me here, and 
« we will go together to the Place ap- 
pointed, from whence I promiſe myſelf 
% we ſhall return without ſhedding any 
« Blood; and that this Miſunderſtanding 
& will cement, rather than divide, the 
* Friendſhip between you, and the Count 
„de Beaumont. 


During the time the Viſcount had ſpent 
in Converſation with the Count de St. 
Furcy, and in fetching his Sword, another 
Scene had been exhibited in the Caſtle. 
The young Count, in the Tranſports of 
his Rage, no 50 entered the Caſtle, 
than he ſought the Fair Villiers, in order 


to vent Part of his furious Paſſion in 
_ me 
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the Reproaches ſhe deſerved ; but he 


found her in his Siſter's Apartment. Ma- 
demoiſelle de Beaumont ſoon perceived the 
Alteration in his Countenance, nor could 


the Anger impreſſed on it have eſcaped 


any one's Obſervation. The Count could 
whiſper but few Words to my Siſter, who 
cried out, Oh ! Sir, what are you go- 


ing to do?” The Count left the Room 


inſtantly; and Mademoiſelle. de Beaumont 
aſked my Siſter what occaſioned her Ex- 


clamation, and the Count's ſudden Depar- 


ture. The Fair Villiers was too much 
alarmed to practiſe any Diſſimulation, but 
anſwered, * Oh! Madam, your Brother 
is going to fight Mr. de Francheville. 


Tho* Mademoiſelle de Beaumont wm 
terrified with what ſhe heard, it did not 
deprive her of Strength or Preſence of 


Mind. Without ſtaying to make any Re- 


ply, ſhe flew to her Father, and in few 
Words gave him the Information ſhe had 


received. 


The Marquis loſt no time in Reflec- 
tions, but ran to his Son's Apartment, 
where the Count had ſtopped to order 

his 
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his Servants to keep Horſes in waiting 
for him at the Park-gate, which the 
Event of the Duel might render neceſſary. 
By this Delay the Father and the Son 
met there, as the latter was going out of 
it with all poſſible Haſte, to meet the 
Viſcount at the Place appointed. 


Where are you going in ſuch a 
« Hurry, Count, ſaid the Marquis? 
« To meet theViſcount de Francheville who 
waits for me in the Park,” anſwered 
the Count, but with ſo much Emotion in 
his Countenance, that the Marquis no 
longer doubted the Truth of the Intelli- 
gence his Daughter had given him. 


« Stay a little, ſaid the Marquis, and 
tell me to what Ulſe you deſign that 
Sword, and what occaſions the Agita- 
tion you are in? Anſwer me, my Son, 
I am not a Man who would wiſh to 
„ forbid any thing your Honor requires; 
but I inſiſt on knowing againſt whom 
you are thus armed. e 


« Apainſt the Viſcount de Francheville, 
« Sir, anſwered the Count; he has juſt 
&« inſulted 
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s inſulted me in the moſt inſupportable 


Manner; and not to require Satisfac- 
* tion of him would throw an eternal 
Stain on my Honor. 


* You ſurprize me extremely, replied 
* the Marquis, for I know Franchevilles 
Prudence. But if he really has treated 


you improperly, 1 will myſelf ſee how 
« well you can repel an Injury. 


« Oh ! Sir, cried the Count, can you 
e have ſuch a Thought? Mr. de Franche-- 
ville will ſuppoſe that — 


«© Have no Apprehenſions of that Sort, 
© interrupted the Marquis, I ſhall ſpeak 
% to him in ſuch a Manner that he ſhall 
4 have no Reaſon to imagine either of 
Aus capable of Cowardice. 


« But, my dear rather, added the 
" count 


The Marquis would not ſuffer him to 
proceed, but continued, Take ſuch 
Meaſures as you think proper, * 

«c ut. 
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* but I ſhall not leave you till I have 
cc ſeen the End of this Affair. 


Obedience was unavoidable. The Fa- 
ther and Son went together to the Park- 
gate, where they found the Viſcount and 
the Count de St. Furcy waiting. Are 
you here! ſaid the Marquis to the 
4 Count de St. Furcy (laughing), this has 
“ quite the Air of a partie quarree. I was 
“in the right to inſiſt on being my Son's 
Second, ſince the Viſcount has choſen 
you for his. Let us begin by an Em- 
« brace, my dear Marquis, anſwered Mr. 
de St. Furcy, our Preſence may not be 
<« uſeleſs here. But before we take part 
in the Quarrel between theſe young 
Gentlemen, I think it is but proper 
% we ſhould be made acquainted with 
the Cauſe of it. Our Experience gives 
* us no bad Title to be looked upon as 
competent Judges of a Point of Ho- 
nor between two Champions of their 
< Ape. 


„ My dear Sir, ſaid the Viſcount de 
% Francheville, laying his Sword at the 
« Marquis's Feet, do not imagine that 

cc any 
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*« any thing could oblige me to fight with 
« your Son:; far from deſigning to offend 
him, Mr. de St. Fury knows my In- 
* tention: to him I have laid open my 


„Heart; he knows 


« Hold, Sir, interrupted the Count de 


<> Beaumont, ſince you have revealed the 


“ Secret which I wiſhed to conceal, I 
e will not, however, conſent that my 


„Father ſhould learn it from any one 


but myſelf ; I frankly acknowledge, Sir, 
„that I love Mademoiſelle de Villiers.“ 
The Viſcount vainly endeavored to in- 
terpoſe, aſſuring him, that he had never 
divulged any thing that he had choſen to 
ſuppreſs. The Count de St. Furcy, glad 


to know the Truth of the Affair, would 
not let Mr. de Francheville proceed ; and 


the young Count de Beaumont continued 
to inform his Father, and the Count de 


St. Furcy, of all the Particulars of which 
they were ignorant. He declared the va- 


rious Emotions of his Mind, acknowledged 
his Jealouſy of the Viſcount, and the Rage 
he had conceived at the Sight of the Pro- 
miſe of Marriage he had given to Made- 
moiſelle de Villiers; ; and which ſhe had 

ſacrificed 
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facrificed to his Rival. At the Name 
of a Promiſe of Marriage the Marquis 
could not reſtrain Anger fo juſtly excited. 


«© How, Sir! ſaid he to his Son, have 

« you, in contempt of my Authority, 
© dared to engage yourſelf by Contract? 

„What muſt the Count de St. Furcy think 
<« of you, after he had done you the Ho- 
e nour to promiſe you his Daughter? 
«© Begone from my Sight; you are no 
“ longer worthy either of her or me. 


Are you ſatisfied, Francheville, ſaid 
young Beaumont? is it enough that your 
Indiſcretion has at once deprived me 
„ f my Miſtreſs, my Father's Affection, 
and the Count's Friendſhip ? Ceaſe to 
<« inſult me, Sir, replied the Viſcount, 
<< I appeal to the Count de Sz. Furcy; he 

4 can teſtify my Diſcretion. Had it not 
<* been. for your on Imprudence, he, 
« and all the World, had ftill remained 
ignorant both of what my Friendſhip 
* had prompted me to do for you, and 
of the Injury you did me in miſinter- 
preting my Actions. And I muſt do 
5 myſelf the Juſtice to aſſure you, t 
£c 
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I did not extract from Mademoiſelle de 
Villiers the Knowledge of your Contract; 


„ ſhe herſelf frankly told me of it, and 
offered to ſacrifice it to me upon Con- 
dition that I would engage myſelf to 
her in the ſame Manner. This Propo- 
e ſal changed my Love into Indignation, 
and I pretended to take Time to conſi- 
der of it, only to procure this Paper, 
* in order to reſtore it to you; and to 


render you ſenſible by my Perſuaſions, 


% and by my Example, how greatly the 
Object of your Wiſhes was unworthy 
<* of the Sentiments you entertained for 
c her. | ; 2 | 


The young Count was, by this Expla- 
nation, ſo overcome with Confuſion, for 
the Errors he had been under, that he 
threw himſelf firſt at his Father's Feet, 


then at the Viſcount's, to aſk Pardon of 


the one, and to make the other the moſt 
affecting | Excuſes, for his Heat of Tem- 
per, and Indiſcretion. He confeſſed that 
his Heart ſuffered very ſenſibly in for- 


ſaking Mademoiſelle de Villiers. But to 


give the Marquis a more certain Proof of 
his ſincere Return to Obedience and _ 
| on, 
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> 
fon, he put into his Hands the Promiſe 
my Siſter had given him, and deſired the 


Viſcount to do the ſame with the other 
Part of the Contract. But he begged as 


2 Favor of his: Father, not to ſuffer this 


Affair to leſſen his Friendſhip for Mon- 
ſieur and Madame de Villiers, and that the 
whole Adventure might be kept from 
their Knowledge. The Count de St. 
Furcy, who had a very great Eſteem for 
my Father, and a ſincere Aﬀection for 
me, pleaded in our Favor; till the Mar- 
quis, fatisfied with his Behavior, looked 
upon him with his uſual Tenderneſs, and 
promiſed all they aſked, as much out of 
Regard for my Father and Mother, as in 
Compliance with our kind Protectors. 
But it was agreed that the Fair Villiers 
ſhould be ſent home to her Parents. 


I never learnt exactly what paſſed when 


theſe four Gentlemen returned to the 


Caſtle, nor in the ſucceeding Day; there 


is Reaſon to believe that the Fair Villiers 


was not ſo much careſs'd as uſual ; but, 
in ſhort, early the next Day my Mother 
received a Note from the Marchioneſs de 
Beaumont, who ſent her Equipage, and 


1 501 
an Invitation to Dinner. The Marchi- 
oneſs deſired her to bring me, and at the 
ſame time, whatever might be neceſſary for 
my making ſome Stay at Beaumont; giving 
her to underſtand, that being her God- 

daughter, it was but reaſonable I ſhould 
likewiſe, in my Turn, give her Daughter 
the Pleaſure of my Compay. Madame C | 
de Villiers no ſooner received this Letter 
than ſhe ſent for me, and in a Voice full 4 
of Indignation and Reſentment, giving 

me the Marchioneſs's Letter. There 3 
„Madam, read that, I ſuppoſe you will! 
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A there ſee the Effects of your artful 1 
| Schemes. I trembled while J peruſed 1 
| the Letter, and was ſo ſurprized at the I 
| Contents of it, that-I could ſcarcely be- 
| lieve what I read; it did not even give 3 
| me Pleaſure: Whatever Uneaſineſs'I ſuf- A 

bl | fered from the Averſion and ill Treatment 1 

1 of Madame de Villiers, J eſteemed myſelf 

| ſo happy in the tender Affection of my 


Father, that I looked with Terror on the 

Proſpect of being ſeparated from him, 

perhaps for a long time. Theſe Senſa- 

tions, added to the Neceſſity I ſaw myſelf 
under of deſtroying the Suſpicions I found 
my Mother had conceived, made 8 
. : alter 
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after I 3 the Marchioneſs's Letter, 
anſwer without Heſitation. 
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Indeed, Madam, I Warm no way con- 
tributed to the Invitation Madame 


de Beaumont makes me; I can even 
with Truth aſſure you, that her Good- 
neſs gives me more Concern than Plea- 


ſure; I know what I muſt leave, and 


am ignorant what I ſhall meet with 


there, I readily agree with you, that 
my Siſter is more proper to live, and to 


ſucceed, in the great World. In ſhort, 
Madam, we are both entirely at your 


Diſpoſal, and I ſhall be perfectly well 


contented to remain at home, if you 
order it. 


As for what would pleaſe or content 
you, it is of no Signification, anſwered 
Madame. de Villiers; one knows very 
well that Nature has not made you to 


be looked at; but fince the Marchi- 


oneſs is deſirous of having ſo pretty an 
Ornament in her Houſe, get yourſelf 
ready to go with me, I give you my 


Word you will not ſtay there long. 1 


left the Room without making any An- 
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ſwer, went directiy to my Father, and, 


with Tears in my Eyes, acquainted him 


with the Contents of the Marchioneſs's 


Letter, and the Orders I had juſt received 
from my Mother. He appeared as much 


affected with it as I was, and for ſome 


time ſeemed diſturbed and thoughtful, but 


recovering himſelf, and taking me in his 


Arms with his uſual Tenderneſs, I have 
great Reaſon to fear, ſaid he, with a 


«« Sigh, that your Siſter's Behavior has 
« given ſome Offence. This is a Leſſon to 


„you, my dear Child, for you muſt ac- 


« cept the Marchioneſs's Invitation, and 
« endeavor to render yourſelf worthy of 


her Friendſhip, and of the Eſteem of 


e that excellent Family. Your Diſpoſi- 
4 tion ſufficiently aſſures me that you 


„ will ſucceed. The Hopes of your 


* improving your Situation, are ve 
4 neceſlary, my deareſt Child, to recon- 


„ cile me to ſacrifice, as I now do, all 
my preſent Joy in Life, to the Truſt 


* and nenen X have in 85 Pru- 
6 dence. oF 


I was incapable of making my Father 
any Anſwer; Inſenkivle to every thing 
but 
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but the Pain of leaving him; my Grief 
not only extinguiſnhed every other Thought, 


but even deprived me of the Power of ex- 
preſſing it any otherwiſe than by Tears. 


My Father was not leſs afflicted than 
myſelf at our Separation, but he had more 
Strength of Mind; he adviſed me imme- 
diately to prepare all Things for my De- 
parture, that I might not make my Mo- 
ther wait, who wanted no ſuch Provoca- 
tions co be ſufficiently out of Humor with 
me. When I had obeyed his Orders, I 
went into my Mother's Apartment, where 
my Father came juſt as we were going to 
ſet out. Madame de Villiers ſhewed him 
the Marchioneſs's Letter, ſaying, I 
* wonder what ſhe means to do with that 
« little Monſter; I fancy ſhe will be ſoon 
tired of her. 


Dear Madam, replied my Father, 
* why will you be for ever trying to mor- 
* tify this poor Child? Believe me, Beauty 
< is not ſo neceſſary, as you imagine, to 
* enable a Perſon to gain the World's 
&« Eſteem; ſuch Goodneſs of Heart and 
© Underſtanding as I have diſcovered in' 


D 3 her, 
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« her, often contribute much more to- 
« wards it; and I flatter myſelf ſhe will 
conduct herſelf in ſuch a Manner, as 
ſhall ſufficiently ſupply every thing 
„ elſe that is wanting in her. 


A 


qe 


* 


* 


My Mother ſhrugged up her Shoulders, 
but made no other Anſwer, and we ſet 
out. When we came to the Count of 
Beaumont's, my Mother led me to the 
Marchioneſs's Apartment, whom I had 
not ſeen for ſeven or eight Months. Ma- 
demoiſelle de Beaumont and my Siſter 
were with her. My Mother's firſt Ad- 
dreſs was as follows; Indeed Madam, 
e nothing leſs than your Orders could 
« have induced me to bring hither: my 


0 


* 


to appear in be World. 


6 


* 


Marchioneſs; I think ſhe is much 
„ grown, and well-ſhaped; her Com- 
e plexion is greatly improved, and if ſhe 


* 


« Sweetneſs of her Countenance, and the 


Senſe and Spirit in her Eyes, make full 
„ Reparation for what may be wanting 
<c in 


* 


youngeſt Daughter; ſhe is not formed | 


« Why not? Madam, anſwered the 


„ 1s not as handſome as her Siſter, the 
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© in the Regularity of her Features. Let 
« me embrace you, my dear God-daugh- 
e ter, continued the Marchioneſs, what- 
<« ever others may ſay, I love your Per- 
% ſon extremely. She then introduced 
me to her Daughter, who embraced me 
with Pleaſure, or. indeed, to. ſpeak more 


truly, with Joy; adding, in an affection- 


ate Manner, I am much obliged to you, 
Madam, for favoring me with you Com- 
pany ; and I cannot ſufficiently acknow- 
lege the Obligations. I am under to Ma- 
dame de Villiers, for having been fo good 
as to conſent to it, and to my Mother 
for having deſired it, I anfwered her 
Compliments with Baſhfulneſs and Con- 


fuſion, and then went to embrace my 


Siſter, who received me coolly, and ap- 
peared a good deal diſconcerted. At this 
time J was entirely ignorant of all I have 
related, but I ſoon learnt it from Made- 
moiſelle de Beaumont, and the Count de St. 
Furcy. At length we all met at Dinner, 
where I was much more careſſed than I 
expected, every one trying to ſhew me 
ſome Civility, and even to congratulate 
Mademoiſelle Beaumont upon her new and 
amiable Companion. My Mother an- 

D 4 ſwered 
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ſwered to all the obliging Things that 
were addreſſed to me, and did it fo, as to 
pertuade me that the Company were turn- 
ing me into Ridicule, or that they were 
flattering me in Compliment to the Mar- 
chioneſs and her. The Count de St. Furcy 
my God-father, was one of the moſt aſſi- 
duous in the Appearances of Eſteem and 
Friendſhip ; he called me his Daughter, 
and always behaved to me as if I had 


been ſo. Every one obſerved: that my 
Mother bore with great Impatience the 


Civilities I received; ſhe let flip no Op- 
portunity of mortifying me; and I had 
the Satisfaction of ſeeing all the Company 
undertake my Defence. After Dinner the 
Marquis and Marchioneſs de Beaumont had 


a private Converſation with my Mother 


and Siſter, in the Marquis's Apartment; 
no part of which ever came to my Know- 
ledge ; all that I learnt was, that having 
gone into the Coach, without returning 
to the Company with whom. I remained, 

my Mother had been ſeen to go out of the 
Caſtle in a kind of Fury, with Rage in 
her Countenance, and my Siſter with 
Tears in her Eyes. I have ſince been 
_ by my ane that the W 
made 


* % hp 2 ER 2 —— tn K 

4 S 1 — 2 * 2 N 
ccc ö 

* 


GE! 
ay 
be 
9 
Fu , 
* 
= 
76 
* 
F 
1 
4 
Fa 
"+ 
9 
7 
7 
54 


L571 


made my Siſter a very conſiderable Pre- 
ſent. | 


After having lived almoſt unſeen till I 
was more than fourteen Years old, here 
am I at laſt entered the World, and in a 


Situation to make myſelf known. The 


Succeſs that attended my firſt Appearance 
at the Caſtle of Beaumont continued, or 
rather increaſed, with the Opportunities 
of becoming acquainted with my Diſpoſi- 
tion, and ſome Qualifications for which 
I was entirely indebted to Nature. As I 
had continually been told I was a Monſter, 
I really believed it; and had employed 
my utmoſt Endeavors to cultivate ſome: 
natural Talents, and acquire ſuch Accom- 
pliſnments, as might make me endured 
in Society. I was born gay and lively, 
without ever having dared to appear ſo. 
I had a very good Voice, of which I had 
made but little Uſe, not knowing that it 
was fine; it was only by the Praiſes which 
the Marchioneſs and her Daughter gave 


it, that found it had naturally almoft all 


the Graces of Manner, which are fo dif- 
ficult to acquire by Art and Care. 


D 3. Made- | 
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Mademoiſelle de Beaumont had a very 


fine Voice, which had the additional Ad- 


vantage of being improved by the beſt 
Mufic | Maſters, from whom ſhe had 
learnt to play perfectly well on the Harp- 
ſichord. Tho from my Situation Com- 
plaiſance ſeemed more particularly re- 

uired of me, yet this young Lady was 
fo obliging as to inſtruct me, and com- 
municate to me, all the Knowledge which 
| the had acquired in Muſic. I found in 
this amiable Friend all the Attentions, 
and even all the Tenderneſs, I had been 
accuſtomed to receive from my Father, 
which alone enabled me to bear his Ab- 
ſence without great Regret. Her Friend- 
ſhip gave me the Means of acquitting 
myſelt of ſome Part of the Obligations 
| ſhe conferred ; ſhe began to take more 
Pleaſure in reading than ſhe had done be- 
fore, and it was greatly to the Satisfaction 
of my Gratitude, that J had the good 
Fortune to lead her into ſuch Studies, as 
could enlighten, and inſtruct, at the ſame 


time they amuſed. Inſenſibly our Studies 


and Amuſements became general. The 
Marquis de Beaumont and his Lady, who 
| yt” was 
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was herſelf very elegantly accompliſhed, 
were both paſſionately fond of Muſic. 
The old Count de St. Furcy liked it, but 
had a real Love for Learning. The 
young Count de Beaumont, and the Che- 
valier de Francheville, played upon dit- 
ferent Inſtruments; the Count de Sf, 
Furcy's Son had a good Voice, and ſung 
with Judgment, ſo that few Days paſled 
which were not either ſpent in Reading, 
or enlivened by a Concert. I was gene- 
rally choſen for the Reader, and was ob- 
liged to my Father for being able to ac- 
quit myſelf of it with the Approbation 
of the Company. The Viſcount de Fran- 
cheville indeed, who had a very improved 
Underſtanding, ſhared this Office with 
me, an Employment greatly ſuited to his 
Taſte. If I was to add to thoſe little De- 
tails which I thought neceſſary to make 
my Situation the better known, that every 
one ſeemed to have forgot that I was 
ugly; that all thoſe fine Gentlemen paid 
me Court, and endeavored to pleaſe me, 
I ſhould have ſummed up in a few Words 
every thing that could bear the leaſt Re- 
lation to myſelf, for about a Year and a 
halt of the Time I ſpent at the Count de 

Beaumont's.. 
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Beaumont's. Madame de Villiers made 
ſome Viſits there, but not ſo frequently as 
formerly. My Siſter would never enter 
the Houſe ; and every time my Mother 
came ſhe went away with a ſecret Vexa- 
tion at ſeeing the Regard ſhewn me, and 
the Reſpect which I had acquired. My 
Father, on the contrary, who ſometimes 
accompanied her, but oftener paid his 
Compliments to the Marquis alone, en- 
couraged me to increaſe my Endeavors of 
deſerving {till more and more, the Eſteem 
with which I was honored. It was in a 
Viſit which he made about this time, that 
atter having as uſual taken me in private, 
he told me he had, within a few Months. 

| paſt, made Acquaintance with a Gentle- 
man named Dorigny, of about forty Years 
of Age, who was in ſuch Circumſtances 
as enabled him to offer a genteel Fortune 
to any Woman he ſhould marry; that 
this Gentleman had juſt bought a very 
pretty Eſtate in the Neighborhood of Vil- 
liers; that he had a ſincere Affection for 
my Siſter, and had even propoſed Mar- 
riage to her; but that Madame de Villiers 
and my Siſter had a his Propoſals; 


which 
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which had very much afflicted 8 Do- 
F 2. 
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Ile has begged, continued my Fa- 


c 


ther, that I would introduce him to 
the Marquis de Beaumont, and I am 


now going to aſk Permiſſion to com- 


ply with his Requeſt. I wiſh, my 
dear Child, that you may pleaſe him, 
it would be a very agreeable Eſtabliſh- 
ment. I have ſaid nothing of it to 
him, nor ſhall I, till you have ſeen 


him, and haye formed ſome Judgment 


of his Diſpoſition, which appears to 
me good-natured and ſociable. I ſhall 
then regulate my Proceedings by your 


Choice, and according to the Inclina- 
tions of both. 


«© How many Acknowleljmanty are 
due to you, my deareſt Father! I an- 
ſwered; I muſt firſt aſſure you that T 
never ſhall have any Inclinations, nor 
any Will but yours ; you will however 
permit me to make a few Obſervations 
on what you have been ſaying. This 
Mr. Dorigny is now engaged in a very 
Tang * for my Siſter, which in 


“ Other 
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other Words is to ſay, for a moſt 


charming Woman. If there was any 
Chance that with my Perſon I could 
efface her Image in his Heart, do you 


think my Mother and Siſter would 


ever forgive my having encroached on 
the Privileges of my elder Siſter ? Alas! 
you know whether ſuch an Excuſe is 
neceſſary to make them I dare not 
ſay hate me; but you are ſufficiently 
acquainted with their Sentiments. Con- 
ſider likewiſe, my dear Father, that I 
am now placed in the moſt happy Si- 
tuation; that I never formed a Wiſh 
to be married; that there is the greateſt 
Reaſon to believe that Mademoiſelle de 


Beaumont (whom I ſincerely love) will 


in every Station, to which ſhe may ar- 
rive, always preſerve the ſame Good- 
neſs and Affection with which ſhe now 
honors me. What Huſband could 
render me more happy than I am 
with her ? In ſhort, Sir, can the moſt 


amiable Women long preſerve the Love 
and Eſteem of their Huſbands? As for 


Love, I am formed neither to give it, 
nor to render it laſting; and how, 
without Loye, can a Huſband have 

| * for 


a 


631 
« for me thoſe Attentions, which, wehn 
« mutual, alone conſtitute the Happineſs 
« of a married Life? 
« You are under a Miſtake, my 
« dear, interrupted my Father; in Mar- 
* riage, Beauty has leſs Power over the 
Hearts of Men than you imagine; 
<« Poſſeſſion too often deprives it of its. 
“ Charms, and effaces all its Merits ;. 
e the Underſtanding and Goodneſs of the 
Heart and Temper, can only create a 
&« laſting Paſſion. I do not know whe- 
„ther I am blindly deceived by you, 
but I think that whoever ſhall at one 
e time be obliged to love you, ſhall not 
„be able to forbear doing fo all his Life. 
However, ſince you ſo much eſteem 
the Happineſs of your preſent Situation, 
“ and believe it fo laſting, I ſhall never 
force you to any thing that may de- 
<« prive you of a certain Bleſſing, and 
perhaps give you Reaſon to regret the 
„ Loſs of it. You ſhall look on Mr. 
„ Dorigny with as much Indifference as 
you pleaſe; depend upon it I will never 
lay any Conſtraint on your Inclina- 
* tions. 


© You: 
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„ You are too good, and too kind, 
* my deareſt Father, replied I ; but be 
* aſlured that no Conſideration ſhall ever 
% have the Power of leſſening that entire 
Obedience which J here profeſs always 
to ſhew to your leaſt inclinations. 


We joined the Company. My Father 
propoſed to the Marquis and Marchioneſs 
to introduce Dorigny to them, which was 
readily accepted, and he went away. In 
leſs than a Week my Father returned to- 
Beaumont with Mr. Dorigny, who was re- 
ceived in the moſt agreeable Manner by 
the Marquis and Marchioneſs, who were 
exceſſively polite. They even perſuaded 


my Father and Mr. Dorigny to make a 


little Stay with them. Mr. Dorigny, whom 
I obſerved narrowly, without the leaſt In- 
tention-of appropriating him, was a hand- 
ſome Man, rather fat, but his Shape pre- 
vented his appearing too much ſo. His 
Manner was gentle and polite ; Openneſs, 
Sincerity, and Complaiſance, were his: 
oreateſt Merits; altho* his Underſtanding, . 
which indeed was but moderate; was ne-- 
vertheleſs equal to the general Turn of 


Con-- 
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Converſation in what we call good Com- 
pany. He had even Senſe enough to- 
know how to keep ſilence when the Sub- 
jects of Diſcourſe were rather above his 
Capacity. Such was the Man whom my 
Voice was deſtined to captivate in the fol- 
lowing Manner. | 


'The Day after thofe Gentlemen came 
to Beaumont, my Father and Mr. Dorigny 
were to be entertained with our Concert; 
one Act of the Opera of ſe was choſen 
for the Performance. I ſung her Part ; 
and the young Count de St. Furcy that of 
Philemon, or of Apollo, under the Diſguiſe 
of a Shepherd. ] ſuppoſe my ſinging the 
Scene of Acknowledgment with uncom- 
mon Expreſſion and Warmth, was the 
Occaſion, that when I was at thoſe Words, 
« Oh! cure then the Love I feel for thee,” 
the young Count de St. Furcy was ſo much 
affected, that endeavoring in his turn to 
{mg, Oh ceaſe my fair e, ſee how my 
Tears low!” he in reality ſhed them 
in ſuch Abundance that he could not go 
on. I perceived it, and was not a little 
affected myſelf. The young Count de 
Beaumont, who accompanied our 3 
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fell into ſuch a Fit of Laughter, as of- 
tended the good-natured Dorigny ; we had 
not taken any notice of him till he bluntly 
attacked Monſieur de Beaumont. Upon 
„ my Word, Sir, ſaid he (ſobbing moſt 
bitterly) 1 do not know what you find 
* toexcite Laughter. I readily agree with 
* poor Philemon, one muſt weep, one 
mult adore any one who ſings. with fo 
“ much Expreſſion.ä— Oh! my dear Sir, 
« cried. St. Furcy, let me embrace you! 
% how exactly my Opinion agrees with. 
% yours | The Warmth with which theſe 
4 two Gentlemen ſpoke ſuſpended my 
© Tears, and 1 endeavored to conceal, 
under the Veil of. Baſhfulneſs, an Im- 
<< preſſion from which I could not defend 
« my Heart, without well knowing what 
©. I did. I propoſed our ſinging ſome leſs 

tender Scene, the old Count de St. 
* Furcy. would not permit 3 


* 


cc 


«. No, no, ſaid he, you could not 
* make a better Choice; and you would 
find it difficult to efface the Impreſſion 


s you have juſt made. 


The 


— 
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The Concert ended, and every one 
complimented me on my Performance. 
Mr. Dorigny waited till others had done, 
and then contrived to give me his Appro- 
bation at a little Diſtance from the Com- 


pany. 


«© Madam, ſaid he to me, I never in 
© my Life heard any thing that gave me 


ſo much Pleaſure as your Voice; nor 


« did my Heart ever before feel ſuch 
“ Senſations as your ſinging excited, I 
4 ſhould have been very fortunate had F 
© known you before I ſaw your Siſter, 
<* perhaps I might not have been expoſed 
eto the Mortification of a Repulſe. 


This Speech of Dorigny's threw me into 
greater Confuſion than the Compliments 
of all the reſt of the Company. I was 
obliged to appear ignorant of the Meanin 
of his Hint about my Siſter; and I woul 
not underſtand what was more particularly 
applied to me, and returned for Anſwer ; ” 
Sir, I am very happy if it has been in 
my Power to give you any Entertain- 
* ment ; it is the moſt agreeable Succeſs 

« {a 
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4 ſo trifling an Accompliſhment can 
40 hope. 


Young &. Furcy, who had hitherto been 
ſilent, came up to us, and heard my An- 
ſwer; he even interrupted it, and gave 
mee time to recover my Confuſion. 


« I do not know, Madam, ſaid he, 
if the Pleaſure of liſtening to you is 
only an Amuſement to this Gentleman; 
but for my Part I am certain, that 
* when gazing on ſo tender and charm- 
« ing an ſe, if I was not Apollo, I ſhould 
« expire with Grief and Jealouſy at the 
Sight of his Happineſs. | 


« You are very polite, Gentlemen, I 
_ ©. replied to both; and this is what one 
„ may call acting a Burletta after an 
9 - + 4g you have no Reaſon to com- 
plain, Count; were not you my _— 
all the time the Opera laſted ? 


i That Happineſs fled like aDream, an- 
fwered the Count, following me, for I re- 
turned to the Company as faſt as I could, 
without attending to any thing more, or 

anſwering 
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anſwering ſo much Gallantry. I have 
very fully related this little Incident, be- 
cauſe it was, in Effect, the Cauſe of thoſe 
which, through my Life, have moſt af- 
tected me. 


My Father intended to leave us the 
next Morning, but he would not return 
to Villiers without a farther Converſation 
with me; and informing me of the kind 
Intentions towards me, which Mr. Do- 
rigny had communicated to him. He . 
came to me therefore before his Depar- 
ture, and gave me an Account of the Con- 
verſation he had with Dorigny the Night 
before. What I foreſaw, my dear 
Child, ſaid my Father, has happened; 
% poor Dorigny is half diſtracted ſince he 
heard you ſing; he talks of nothing 
6 elſe; and he told me laſt Night, that 
it was in your Power to recompenſe - 
him for your Siſter's Cruelty. He is 
« enchanted with your Modeſty and Pru- 
& dence; he is charmed with the Anſwer 
% you made yeſterday to his Compli- 
„ ment, and ſtill more pleaſed with the 
Vivacity of your Reply to the Count 
de St. Furcy's Gallantry. It is true he 
« ſuſpects 
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ſuſpects that young Nobleman of pay- 
« ing his Addreſſes to you; but, my 
« Dear, your Siſter's Example, and the 
„Diſgrace and Mortifications which her 
« Conduct have drawn on her, and which 
„ I have not made a Secret of to you, 
* ſhould put you on your Guard againſt 
the ſeducing Arts of Youth and Vanity. 
« I know your Heart, your Virtue, and 
your good Senſe; I have nothing more 
<« to ſay, I put therein an entire Confi- 
« dence; conſider, that if you ſee any 


A «8 


c 


M Danger, Derigm offers you an honor- 
able Means of avoiding it. 


« My deareſt Father, I replied, I can- 


not prevail on myſelf to uſe any Diſſi- 
<« mulation with you; whatever Obliga- 
tion I may think myſelf under to Mr. 
Dorigm, I freely confeſs to you, that 1 
can have no ether Sentiments for him 
<< than the Eſteem he deſerves, and the 
< Gratitude which his generous Behavior 
* inſpires. As for his Perſon, I ſee it is 


Mble for me to like it; a Diſlike 


6 which, tho? unjuſt, I fear, is invincible, 
js all that I can oppoſe to your Will, 
e if F was not determined to ſubmit en- 


« tirely 
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[71] 
tirely to it. But I am ſure you are too 
ſenſible of the Conſtraint you might 
lay me under to determine to do-it. As 
for the Count de St. Furcy's Compli- 


ments, I do not think that either you 


or.I ſhould be alarmed at them; it is 
the common Language of young Gen- 
tlemen bred at Court, and what they 


fay is without any Conſequences; there 


is no one here who has not ſaid the 
ſame Things to me an hundred times, 


and hitherto I have paid no Attention 


to ſuch Flattery. I believe I can de- 


pend upon myſelf for the ſame Beha- 


vior for the future; and if at any time 


J were to have the Misfortune of think- 


ing otherwiſe, my Heart ſhould inform 


you of it, as ſoon as it has itſelf made 


the Diſcovery. You have, my dear 
Sir, a decent Pretence for making Mr. 


Dorigny grow cool in his Purſuit, if not 


for abſolutely ' depriving him of all 
Hopes, in giving him to underſtand, 
that it is neither convenient to your 
Affairs, nor proper, to think of a Huf. 
band for me before my elder Siſter is 
married. | 


cc Very 
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« Very well, anſwered my Father, 
leaving me, I aſk no more; and ſince 
* you conſent that I ſhall not entirely de- 
« prive Dorigny of all Hope, I may per- 
« haps fatisty him. We then embraced 
and parted. | | 


I had given no Attention to what the 
young Count de St. Furcy ſaid to me at 
the Concert the Night before, and was 
perfectly ſincere in every thing I told my 
Father. But, as I profeſs a ſtrict Ad- 
| herence to Truth, I muſt here confeſs 
that Monſieur de Villiers and Mr. Dorigny 
were ſcarcely gone, before I began to re- 
collect the Lecture, and the kind of Re- 
proach which Mr. Dorigny's Suſpicions 
had drawn upon me from my Father. 
This brought diſtinctly to my Remem- 
brance, the tender Impreſſions our Opera 
made on the young Count de St. Furcy, 
his uncommon Warmth in the Compli- 
ment he made me, and his laſt Words 
which I very well remembered, though 1 
pretended not to have heard them. All 
theſe Circumſtances now appeared to me 
in a very different Light from what mw 

| 2 
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had done before. I grew thoughtful; I 
began to believe that nothing but extreme 
Tenderneſs could expreſs itſelf in ſuch 
paſſionate Terms as young &. Furcy had 
choſen. This Diſcovery made me trem- 
ble; and I felt-a kind of Emotion, even 
in my Uneaſineſs, of which I had hitherto 
lived ignorant. I could not drive the Idea 
of the young Count de St. Furcy from my 
Thoughts, notwithſtanding my Endea- 
vors, he was continually preſent to my 
Imagination, and appeared there with all 
the Charms, which Nature had laviſhed 
on him ; I looked on him as excelling 
every one I had ever ſeen, both in Perſon, _ 
Underſtanding, and Diſpoſition ; in ſhort, | 
as the moſt amiable of all the agreeable 
young Men who were at the Caſtle of 
Beaumont. Nothing but a very ſtrict 
Examination of myſelf could have pre- 
vented my feeling very ſtrong Apprehen- 
ſions from the State of my Heart, I 
called to mind the Plainneſs of my Per- 
ſon; I appropriated to myſelf all the Mor- 
tifications which generally attend it. I 
ſummoned to my Aſſiſtance both thek Hu- 
mility this ſhould inſpire, and the Pride 
with which I was born. 
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«© How unfortunate am I (ſaid I to 
« myſelf) impoſſible as it is for me to 
„ inſpire the leaſt tender Senſation, to 
<« flatter myſelf with a Belief of being the 


_« Object of any one's Love]! Shall my 


Heart be guilty of ſo mean a Folly, as 
<« to give itſelf _up to a Paſſion. to which. 


I can never expect a ſincere Return. 
No, I will either prevent . ſuch. a Miſ- 


« fortune, or puniſh myſelf for it. Fear 
85 nothing, my dear F ather, 'you have 
% in your own Hands the Puniſhment. 
« which ſo blameable a Weakneſs. de- 

« ſerves. Oh, Dorigny, how much ſhall 


* 


I be indebted to thee, if thy Hand ſaves 


« me from the Precipice, on whoſe Brink 
« I am now placed ! This laſt Thought 
gave me ſome Eaſe, Haying formed my 
Reſolution, I grew leſs afraid of St, Furcy,. 

— Th . r . 
or at leaſt my Fears of being reduced to 


adhere to this Reſolution, made me ende/- 


vor to think my Apprehenſions ground- 
| | hat 1 had attri- 
buted more Strength and Meaning to 87. 
Furcy'ss Words than he intended they. 
ſhould expreſs. I grew compoſed, or I . 


tried to appear fo, and in effect no one 


2. perceived 


75) 
perceived the Emotions of my Mind. I 
even had ſome ſufficient Reafon to repent 


the Pain I had unneceſlarily given myſelt ; 


for inſtead of having any Cauſe to fear 
the Addreſſes of the Count de St. Furty, 
for above a Month after, I might rather 
have wondered at his Coldneſs; he ſel- 
dom ſpoke to me in Public, and fought 
no Occaſion of ſeeing me in Private. "Ir 
is true I rejoiced in it; but I muſt own I 
affected to ſeek too many Occafions for 
theſe Self-congratulations, for any one to 
believe they were ſincere. 


- I often ſaid to myſelf, © Really I can- 
* not but own I am much more obliged. 
„to Monſieur de St. Furcy for his Indif- 
<c ference, than for the Sentiments of 
c which I ſuſpected him; he has ſaved me ' 
< by this means from a Reſolution which 
. would no doubt have made my Life 
c very © unhappy. Tes indeed, I am 
«© more obliged to him than he imagines. 
I am but too ſenſible that theſe deli- 
cate Reflections were only an Excuſe to my- 
ſelf for the Employment of my Thoughts; 
they gave me a Pretence to think of him, 
and to find out ſome Reaſon for eſteeming 


E 2 him; 
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him; however I can as ſincerely ſay that 


my Heart enjoyed a State of tolerable 
Tranquility. 


At this time the Family began to talk 
ſeriouſly of marrying Mademoilelle deBeau- 
mont; ſhe was above ſeventeen Years of 


Age. I have already faid that the Mar- 


quis and Marchioneſs had very different 
Views, as to the Marriage of their Daugh- 
ter, and that Mademoiſelle de Beaumont's 
Heart had obeyed her Mother's Wiſhes in 
Favor of the Viſcount. her Couſin. The 
Marquis de Beaumont found therefore, in 
his Daughter's Inclinations, ſome Impe- 
diment to the Wiſhes which his long In- 
timacy with the Count de &. Furcy had in- 
ſpired. Perhaps he might have got over 
this Difficulty, had not the Count de Sz. 
Furcy likewiſe confeſſed to him, that he 
hae his Son had conceived an invin- 
cible Diſlike to Marriage; and they agreed, 


in order to accompliſh their Views in Part, 


that Mademoiſelle de Beaumont being grant- 
ed to the Viſcount de Francheville, the 
young Count de Beaumont ſhould marry 
Mademoiſelle de St. Furcy, who was then 


ntar nineteen Years old. As ſoon as 


thoſe 
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thoſe intended Marriages became public, 
every one made their Compliments on the 
Occaſion. 


My Father and Mr. Dorigny were not 
the laſt in paying their Reſpects; the lat- 
ter found an Opportunity of telling me, 
that Monſieur de Villiers had made him 
extremely happy in giving him Hopes of 
my Hand, when my Siſter ſhould be 
married, owning it juſt that ſhe ſhould 
have. the Preference. The only Anſwer 
I made was, that my Parents might de- 
pend on my Obedience to all their Com- 
mands. Madam, replied he, I have 
„ Intentions which may in time make 
66 * ſome Compenſations for the Diſpro- 

rtion of our Ages ; I have only di- 
6 3 Relations, they are richer than l 
am, and all my Fortune is an infuffi- 


« cient Recompence for the Happineſs 
you will confer. 


I made him ſenſible that this Motive 
could have no Weight with me, and that 
in this Affair, as in all others, I acted 
only from a proper Deference to my Pa- 
rents Inclinations. 


E 3 Viſits 
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Viſits of Congratulation being frequent 
and numerous, obliged Dorigny to ſhorten 
his, and delivered me from his Importu- 
nities; but unfortunately he acquainted 
the Marchioneſs with his favorable Inten- 
tions for me; and this Lady, who inte- 
reſted herſelf muchin my Welfare, looked 
on this Affair as the happieſt Thing ima- 


ginable for me. Dorigm had twenty-five. 


thouſand Livres per Annum, of which the 
Eſtate he had bought in the Neighbour- 
hood made Part, and he gave the Mar- 
chioneſs to underſtand that, upon marry- 


ing, he deſigned to ſettle all his Fortune 


upon me. Belides that Dorigny was a 
Man of Faſhion, and had acquired Re- 
putation in the Army, which he left, be- 
ing then a Brigadier, upon the Account 


of a dangerous Wound of which he had 
been cured three Years before he fixed in 


the Country. 
The Marchioneſs ſuppaſed it impoſſible 


1 ſhould entertain a Moment's Doubt of 


accepting the Propoſal which ſhe made 

to me 1n private that very Day, I did 

not think it right to give an abſolute bo i 
fu 
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fuſal to ſuch Offers, nor to employ any 


other Reaſons for eluding the Acceptance 
of them, than my Father had given to 
Dorigny. I therefore made my Uſe of 
my Siſter's Right of Seniority; at the 
ſame time acknowledged all poſſible Gra- 
titude for her Goodneſs, and the Honor 
Mr. Dorigny was pleaſed to do me. But 
Madame de Beaumont would not allow any 
Weight to the Reaſon I alledged; and 
taking my Thanks for a real Conſent, 


Leave it to me, my Dear, ſaid ſhe, I 


4 undertake to ſettle this Affair in ſuch a 
« Manner as ſhall pleaſe every Perſon 
« concerned in it. I perceived my Im- 


JH but the Diſcovery came too 
te. Fr 


Nothing was now thought of but cele- | 


brating the Marriages of Mademoiſelle de 


Beaumont with the Viſcount of Franche- 


ville, and that of the young Count her 
Brother with Mademoiſelle de St. Furcy. 
It was determined that the Count de Sz. 


Furcy her Brother ſhould go to Paris to 


take her from the Convent, and bring 


her to Beaumont, where the Marriages were 
to be pertormed ; and they talked of con- 
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| cluding mine with Dorigny at the ſame 


time. 


I I have already ſaid that for a Month 


paſt, the young Count de St. Furcy had 
avoided all Opportunities of ſeeing me, 
and affected to ſay very little to me, when 


he could not entirely avoid ſpeaking. The 
Company had ſometimes reproached him 
To much for his Neglect, as had excited 


Bluſhes in me, and thrown him into Cor- 


fuſion. His Father had often anſwered 


tor him, giving us to underſtand that his 
Son reſembled moſt young Men of his 
Age, in whom a Flame is ſoon raiſed, 


and ſtill ſooner extinguiſhed. St. Furcy 
was on this Footing with me, and was 


preparing for his Journey to Paris, when 


the Night before his Departure, as I was 
walking zee a tte with Mademoiſelle de 
Beaumont, the young Count de Beaumont 
and his F riend St. Furcy Joined us, 


* Siſter, ſaid Monſieur de Beaumont, 1 
e have been ſeeking you, in order to 
* communicate an Affair of ſome Im- 
„ portance;, M ademoiſelle de Villiers, and 


*. my future Brother-1 law, will give 


(4 me 


* 
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© me leave to ſpeak to you in private. 
« My dear St. Furey, addreſſing himlſelt 
* to his Friend, we leave you in too 
« good Company, not to obtain an eaſy 
« Forgiveneſs from you. | 


He and Mademoiſelle de Peaumont 
then went to ſuch a Diſtance from us, 
that we could not hear them, and conſe- 
quently could not be heard by them. 1 
ſtood motionleſs, and greatly confounded. 
St. Furcy looked pale, diſtreſſed, and 
trembling. My Countenance did not 


ſnew much more Compoſure ; I had ſuſ- 


pected, perhaps even accuſed him, of 
ſomething more than Indifference for me ; 
my own Situation, and that wherein I 


ſaw him, made me believe that we were 


equally embaraſſed by a tete a tete, which 
I ſuppoſed as unforeſeen by him as by 
mylelf. The Count recovered himſelf 
firſt, and at laſt addreſſed me thus. 
In the Situation to which I am unfor- 
* tunately reduced, I ought to conceal 
* nothing from you; for Heaven's Sake 


hear me, and decide my Fate; I begin 


by confeſſing that. it is not Chance 


Which has brought me here. My 


Þ « Friend 


» > . 

* 
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5 
« Friend the Count prevailed on his 
« Sifter to draw you hither, in order to 


* procure me this happy Moment, For- 
give him! forgive me! this innocent 


Deceit; the Tenderneſs which J feel 


* for a much reſpected Father, whom 
% above all Things I fear to offend, at 
* once occaſioned and excuſes it. Alas! 


he is but too well acquainted with my 
<« Sentiments for you, and the Conſtraint 
I have put on myſelf for above a 
Month, muſt ſufficiently ſhew you that 


« my Reſpect for him is equal to the 
Faſſion you have inſpired. Oh! Sir, 
« ] anſwered, interrupting him, what have 
** you ſaid! adding with Tears in my 
„Eyes; you are going to render all my 
„Life unhappy. 


I had not power to ſay more, and St. 


Furq continued, No, Madam, nothing 


is more foreign to my Heart than ſo 
cruel an Intention. I am but too ſen- 


< ſible that the Deſire I ſhould have of 


% making you happy is oppoſed on every 


Side. But in my Situation ſurely I am 
not unpardonable, in wiſhing to in- 


* derm Jau that you cannot enjoy the 
3 ow 


| 83 J 

« Happineſs which awaits you, without 
&« depriving me of mine. I know the 
te cruel Torment with which your Friends 
are preparing to wound my Heart; but 
I cannot bear the Thought of being a 
« Witneſs to it, I feel that all my Hopes 
<« are blaſted, you are going to become 
„ the Wife of the too happy Dorigny. 
« Oh! for Pity defer at leaſt— Alas 
«© what are you doing! I anſwered, you 
<« haſten my Sufferings, and perhaps your 
om | 


« What! cried the Count, Dorigny 
« does not then poſſeſs your Heart, and 
« the Fear of making me at ſome time 
% happy, can engage you to ſacrifice both 
* yourſelf and me. With what kind of 
*« Hatred or Contempt 'muſt I have in- 
A ſpired you! The Tears flowed faſt 
from his Eyes, which was not the Way 
to make mine ceaſe, and indeed over- 
come with Tenderneſs I ſhed many. _ 


« Oh! Sir, faid I, to what do you re- 

% duce me ! for Heaven's Sake take Pity 
of me! What can ſay? Alas! my Tears 
« muſt ſufficiently convince you of your 
| « Error. 
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« Error. But whatſoever may be the 
* Inclination of my Heart, does not your 

own Virtue: ſet an Example which I 
ought to follow, if I would deſerve 
your Eſteem ? You love your Father, 
and look upon Obedience to him as a 
« facred Duty; I have a moſt tender 


4 


Affection for my Father, and am ſtill 


cc 


o 


5 


cc 


cc 


more obliged to reſpect and ſubmit to 
1 his Will. 


« No, Maadath, interrupted St. Ren 
Fathers have not the cruel Power over 
our Liberty which you aſſign to them; 
mine could not prevail on me to marry 
Mademoiſelle de Beaumont; and ſince 


vou will follow my Example, imitate 
me in my Reſiſtance. 


c& 


cc 
K 
0 


„ 


* 


8. Furcy ſpoke with ſo much Warmth, 


and our Attention was ſo entirely taken 
up, that we did not ſee the Count his 


Father was then juſt by us. You have 
« done well, Sir, ſaid he coolly, to his 
% Son, to chaſe this retired Corner as a 
* Proper Place wherein to take leave of 


«© Mademoiſelle de Villiers; and I am 


* much obliged to her, for the great 


Ki 1 Senſi- 
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« Senſibility ſhe ſhews, and the Tears 
* ſhe does you the Honor to ſhed for 


your Departure; but your Abſence is 


not to be quite long enough to cauſe ſo 
« moch Affliction. 


| Monſieur and Mademoiſelle de Bean- 
mont, who I ſuppoſe ſaw the Count, joined 
us as ſoon as they could, making an Apo- 
logy for having left us a Minute. Their 
Return ſaved us from the Perplexity we 


ſhould have found in anſwering the Count, 


but could not leſſen our Confuſion-. We 
all walked together towards the Caſtle; 
the old Count affecting not only Indiffer- 
ence but Gaiety, we were none of us able 
to take any Part in it. Mademoiſelle ” 
Beaumont, who was next me, made Si 

which ſufficiently explained to me = 
Concern ſhe felt at my having been found 
with St. Fury; but my Mind was not 
enough at eaſe to forgive her for having 
been the Occaſion of it. When we got 


to the Caſtle, I retired to my Chamber, 


and gave myſelf up to Grief and painful 
ee. 8 


« Alas! 
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« Alas! ſaid I to myſelf, as ſoon as T 
dc was alone, how could I have avoided 
te the Snare that was laid for me, and 
« the Misfortune that afflicts me? I am 


then at laſt convinced that &. Furcy has 


the moſt ſincere and ardent Paſſion for 
« me. Good God | how has that Paſſion 
* blinded hit! Could he prefer me to 
& Mademoiſelle de Beaumont, to the moſt 
*© amiable and moſt accompliſhed young 
« Woman in the World? Well ! my Re- 
4 ſolution is fixed, | will imitate his 
« Blindneſs, I will marry Dorigay. Yes, 
« my dear Father, I have pronounced 


„ my own Sentence; I promiſed you an 
<« exact Account of every thing that could 
in any way concern me, and of the 
Sentiments with which I was ſufpected, 


4 of having inſpired the Count de Sz. 
« Parcy, altho without my Knowledge; 
«you ſhall know the Whole, and ſhall 
* be the Maſter of my Deſtiny. 


The Pare 1 bad deteimitidt-16" tek 


appeared to me inevitable, the Sincerity 


of my Heart exacted it; and I foreſaw no 
Recourſe againſt the Misfortunes which I 


was going to bring upon myſelf, but in 


Madame 
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Madame de Villiers's Oppoſition, and an 
obſtinate Adherence to the Preference due 


to an elder Siſter. I wrote to my Father 
directly; my Letter was as follows. 


« I promiſed, my deareſt Father, to 
inform you of every thing in the Beha- - 
« vior of the Count de St. Furcy which 
e bore any Relation to me. You know 
4 how certain I thought myſelf of his 
<« Indifference the laſt time I faw you. I 
e have juſt been deprived of this Cer- 
„ tainty, without being able to avoid the 
„Opportunity, which gave the Count 
the Means of lay ing his Heart open be- 
« fore me. Mr. Dorigny's Conjectures 
« were not ill grounded. Monſieur de 
* St. Furcy loves me, and with fo ſtron 
« a Paſſion, that he cannot avoid the Piſ- 
„ pleaſure of his Father, ſince he can no 
longer doubt of my having been the 
e Cauſe (tho? very innocently) that his 
Son refuſed to marry Mademoiſelle de 
© Beaumont ;, thus the Thing happened. 
Here I gave him a particular Account of 
our Interview, juſt as my Readers have 
had it, withour omitting the leaſt Circum- 
{tance ; above all IT did not neglect in- 
| forming 
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forming him, in what Manner we had 
been ſurprized by the old Count de St. 
Furey, nor the ſhort Reprimand he gave 
his Son in my Preſence; after which I 
continued as follows. This, my dear 
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Father, is my greateſt Affliction; not- 
withſtanding all the Reſolution with 
which I had armed myſelf, notwith- 
ſtanding his Innocence, my Tears be- 


trayed a Secret againſt which I was not 


on my Guard. Alas! I knew it not, 
nor did | ſuſpect my Weakneſs, till 
my Tears acquainted the unfortunate 
St. Furcy with it. He would net I am 
ſure have gained any Advantage from 
this forced Confeſſion, but his Father 
was witneſs of our Diſtreſs, he with 
Pleaſure obſerved our. Confuſion ; but, 
alas! he could not penetrate into the 
ſecret Receſſes of my Heart, or he 
would have ſeen, that the Inſtant his 
Son preſſed me to promiſe a Compli- 
ance with his Vows, was that which 
aſſured Derigm of Succeſs, if he ſtill 
continues in the Sentiments with which 
he honored me. Gratitude alone ſhould 


lead me to return them. But what 
* would I not do to e my Innocence 


cc to 


[ 89 ] 


ce to the Count de St. Furcy, and to take 
from him all Pretence for depriving of 
„ his Confidence, and perhaps. of his 
Love, a Son ſo worthy of both! 1 
yield myſelf up entirely to your Diſpo- 
fal, and my Mother's Will; I ſhall re- 
* ſpect my Siſter's Rights of Seniority, 
it ſhe will inſiſt upon them; but above 
4 all Things, my deareſt Father, I ſhall 
© obey every Command your Love ſhall 
&« dictate, and nothing ſhall ever prevail 
„ with me to be wanting in the Submiſ- 
* ſion and Reſpect with which I am, &c. 


This Letter was no ſooner written than 

I ſought an Opportunity of ſending it, 
and diſpatched it that very Day to my 
Father. I now was leſs afraid to ap 

in Company, thinking myſelf from ar 
Moment as well juſtified to the Eyes of 
the World as in my own. | I perceived 
no Alteration in any Perſon's Behavior 
except the Count de St. Furcxs, who 
looked a little cold upon me; his Son 
appeared only for a few Minutes, and left 
the Company very early. The next Day, 
I cannot ſay at my firſt Waking, for it is 
eaſy to believe I ſlept but little, but _ 
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I aroſe, I heard that the young St. Furcy 
had left Beaumont, and that his Father 
was gone out in his Coach to take the 
Air. I own I was ſo ſimple as not to 
have the leaſt Suſpicion of his being gone 
to Villiers till we went to Dinner, and I 
found he was not at Table. I then grew 
| uneaſy, tho? | felt great Conſolation from 
_ - the Letter I wrote to my Father the Day 
1 before. But I did not long enjoy this 
ſmall Degree of Tranquility. The Count's 
Valet de Chambre came pretty early in 
the. Afternoon, to bring a Letter- from 
his Maſter to the Marchioneſs, and one 
from my Father to me, which he was Or- 
dered to deliver to me in private; he ac- 
quitted himſelf very well of this Part of 
his Commiffion, and returned directly to 
the Count, who defired the Marchioneſs, 
to excuſe his not waiting on her that 
Night, according to his Promiſe, having 
engaged with Monfieur de Villiers to go 
and lie at Mr. Dorigny*'s, from whence 
he ſhould not return till the next Even- 
ing. Notwithſtanding my Impatience to 
1 read my Father's — I could not en- 
1 Joy that Satisfaction till 1 retired to my 
| | Chamber 
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Chamber to go to Bed. I then haſtily 
opened it, and read as follows. 


«© The Exactneſs with which you re- 
ate to me every thing, that has lately 
* paſſed at the Count de Peaumont's, be- 
* tween you and the Count de St. Furcy, 
proves to me, my deareſt Child! the 
Integrity of your Heart, and the Frank- 
* neſs of your Behavior. 1 congratulate 
vou upon them, my deareſt Daughter. 
Indeed your Letter was very neceſſary 
«to me; and the Complaints of your 
Conduct, which the Father of Monfeur 
de St. Furcy came with Deſign of mak- 
< ing me, required my being before ac- 
* quainted with the Detail you gave me 
«© yeſterday, to prevent my Tenderneſs 
* for, and C in, you, from be- 
ing alarmed. I was going to ſet out 
for Beaumont when the Count arrived. 
I left him Leifure to vent his Anger, 
and his Concern for his Son's Behavior; 
* but when he accuſed you of being of 
Intelligence with him, in regard to the 
* Refuſal which ſtill grieves him, I, 
* without Heſitation, ſhewed your Let- 
ter. He read it ſeveral times over 
with 


* 
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with great Attention ; he examined 
more than once the Circumiſtances re- 


| lated in it; and moſt of all the Place 


where you ſpeak of his Son's Obedience 
for a whole Month ; and that, where 
you aſſure me that you were intirely 
ignorant of the young Count's Senti- 
ments, till the Moment that you were 
found converſing with him. He was 
affected, even to Tears, at the Reſolu- 
tion you had formed, and the ſincere 
Deſire you ſhewed of taking from him 
all Pretence of Coldneſs to his Son. 
He could not forbear crying out, Oh 
my dear Monſieur de Villiers, what a 
Daughter you have got ! what Forti- 
tude ! how noble is her Reſolution ! If 
I was only St. Furcy's Friend, if I had 
not ſecretly tranſacted for him an Alli- 


ance {till more advantageous than that 


of the Marquis of Beaumont's ; in fine, 
was I not his Father, and already en- 
gaged in Honor to one of the principal 
Noblemen at Court, -I ſhould think 
kim happy, and ſhould adviſe him, to 
marry Mademoiſelle de Villiers. But, 
my dear Friend, let us, as far as we 
are able, ſecure her Happineſs. Let 
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us go this very Day to ſee Dorigny, 
carry him the joyful News which you 
have Leave to give him; and, if poſ- 
ſible, let us conclude this Affair before 
my Son's Return. I ſhall have more 
Excuſes than I want, continued he, to 
detain him at Paris, as long as we ſhall 
find neceſſary. In ſhort, my dear Child, 
the Count alſo undertook to bring your 
Mother and Siſter to conſent to our 
Wiſhes. I will not conceal from you 
that your Mother's ridiculous Hopes, 
and your Siſter's Pride, had at leaſt as 


great a Share in procuring their Con- 


ſent, as any Regard they R to 
the Count's Solicitations. 


« Weare therefore all agreed, my dear 


Daughter ; we are going to ſpend this 


Night at Mr. Dorigny's, from which I 
hope we ſhall not depart till our Buſi- 
neſs is in a fair Way of being ſpeedily 
concluded. Dorigny is a Man of Ho- 
nor and Virtue; he will behave gene- 
rouſly to you, and perhaps you may be 
happier with him, than with a young 
Man of Quality, whom the Example 
of the Court, and the Diſſipation of - 
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de that Place, might: ſoon incline” to In- 


& conſtancy. 1 moſt tenderly bid you 


adieu, my deareſt Child. I hope with 
4 ſtill more Pleaſure: and Tenderneſs to 
ebrace you to- morrow. I am, Ge. 


Notwithſtanding all the Reſolution and 
Courage I had aſſumed in my Letter to 

my Father, I confeſs that his Anſwer 
deeply affected me. But at laſt Reaſon 

came to my Aſſiſtance, and made me 
ſenſible of the Impoſſibility of retracting 

what I had promiſed, without giving 
very great Suſpicions of my Sincerity and 
of my Conduct. I reſigned myſelf there- 
fore to my Fate, but with the Melan- 
choly of a Victim, not with the chearful 
Hopes of a Bride. I had ſome Inclina- 
tion to ſnew my Father's Letter to the 
Marchioneſs, and even to Mademoiſelle 
de Beaumont, but the Care that had been 
taken to deliver it to me in private, con- 
vinced me that abſolute Secrecy was de- 
fired. 


I appeared then as uſual thenext Morn- 
ing, without ſuffering any of the Agita- 
tions into which I was thrown by the Step 
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I had taken, to. appear in my Counte- 


nance, . or Behavior. Mademoiſelle. de 
Beaumont, who with great Reaſon- had 
been alarmed on my Account at the Count 
de St. Furcy's going to Villiers, renewed 


her Excuſes for having been the Occaſion 
of the Complaints, which he might per- 


haps make to my, Family againſt me. 
She was ſo. obliging as to communicate 
to me the Apprehenſions ſhe was under 
leſt I ſhould receive the ſame Treatment 
as my Siſter, and ſhe be deprived, as ſne 


kindly. expreſſed herſelf, of the Pleaſure 
and Happineſs. of my Company. I en- 


deavored to encourage her by ſaying, I 


was inclined to believe myſelf ſufficiently 
juſtified in the Count de Sr. Furqys Opi- 
nion. 


The Count returned that very Night 


to. Beaumont, with Mr. Dorigny- and my 


Father. 1 trembled at their Arrival, but 
I knew.] had gone too far to ſuffer my 
Diſtreſs to appear. The Count under- 
took to declare publickly the Occaſion of 


this Viſit from Mri.Dorigny and Monſieur 
de Villiers. He preſented to me my fu- 
ture Huſband ; 1 received him — pro- 


Per 
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per Politeneſs and Modeſty. All the 
Company paid us Compliments cuſtomary 
on ſuch Occaſions. As Mr. Dorigny was 
determined to ſet no Bounds to his Gene- 
roſity in marrying me; and as all Par- 
ties were agreed, our Settlements were 
drawn the next Day. The Count de S.. 
Furcy and Mr. Dorigny, who ſeemed to 
hk: the ſame Deſire and Impatience for 
the ſpeedy Concluſion of this Affair, took 


upon them the Care of haſtening it. All 
that I then knew of what Mr. Dorigny had 


done for me, was, that he acknowledged 


having received a conſiderable Fortune 


with me, and that the Settlements were a 
Sort of mutual Gift of all we had to the 

Survivor, in caſe we had no Children. 

Few Days after we ſigned them, My 
Mother and Siſter came to the Caſtle of 
Beaumont on this Occaſion, but would 
make no Stay. Madame de Beaumont, 
and the Count de St. Furcy, took upon 
them the Buying of my Cloaths, and all 
the neceſſary Expences which would other- 
wiſe have fallen on my Family upon this 


Occaſion, and acquitted themſelves of it 


with more Profuſion and Magnificence 


than my Parents could have done. Mr. 


Dorigny 
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Dorigny likewiſe made me ſome very 


rich Preſents; and he and Monſieur de 


St. Furcy had been ſo diligent in the ne- 


ceſſary Preparations, that every thing was 


ready in a few Days for the Celebration of 
our Marriage in the Chapel of Beaumont, 
which was actually compleated in a Fort- 
night after the Count de St. Furcy returned 
from his Viſit to Villiers. 


During this time I began to look on 
Mr. Dorigny with leſs Reluctance; I found 
him of an open, ſincere, Diſpoſition, in- 
dued with a reaſonable Mind, and a warm 
Heart; I began to think I might be happy 
with him; I pleaſed myſelf with a Reſo- 


lution of uſing my beſt Endeavors to 


make him ſo, by a prudent Conduct, and 


a complying Temper. With theſe Hopes 


and Reſolutions, I became the Wife of 


Mr. Dorigny. . We were neither of us de- 
ceived. | 75 


My Mother and Siſter came again to 
Beaumont on the Celebration of our Mar- 
riage, and ſtaid there ſome Days; during 
which time, J may venture to ſay, they 
expoſed 0 in attempting to turn 

| Mr. 
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1 Mr. Dorigny and me into Ridicule, on 
W Account of his Fondneſs, and my Per- 


* A few Days after we went to Mr. Do- 
| | rigny's Houſe, where we received the Vi- 
fits of all the Company at the Caſtle of 
Beaumont, and in the Neighborhood 3 and 
if I did not find with my Huſband that 
kind of Happineſs, of which the young 
St. Furcy had given me an Idea, I enjoyed 
at leaſt as much as I expected z and it 
ſuffered no Interruption but from the con- 
tinual Apprehenſions I was under, and 
they were not ill grounded, of the Pain 
which the Account of my Marriage 
would give to the young 2 of K. 
Furcy. His Friend the Count de Beau- 
mont had acquainted him with it, and the 
Effect it had had on him was not known 
till the Arrival of Mademoiſetle de &. 
 Furcy, whom he had been obliged to put 
under the Care of a Lady, a Relation of 
hers, who undertook to carry her to Beau- 
mont. They were then informed that a 
few Days before that fixed for the Count's 
Departure, he was ſeized with a Fever, 
which however the Phyſicians did n 
thin 
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think dangerous. I heard this melancholy 
News at the Caſtle of Beaumont, where 
Mr. Dorigny and I went to make our 
Compliments ro Mademoiſelle de St. Furcy. 
I had been under great Apprehenſions of 
meeting her Brother OY ſo that aſſured 
his Life was not in Danger, being deli- 
vered by his Sickneſs from the Interview 
I had feared, was my Conſolation. Alas ! 
I was then ignorant, and except the young 
Count de Beaumont, every one was ſo 
likewiſe, of my being the Cauſe of ſo 
ſudden and unforeſeen an Illneſs. The 
young Count had the Prudence to con- 
ceal from me what he had written to &. 
| _— and I did not hear it till nt time 
after 


When the e; Civility was cove 
we returned home, and went again to 
Beaumont, only to be preſent at the two = 
Marriages of the Count de Beaumont with 
Mademoiſelle de St. Furcy, and of the 
Viſcount de Francheville with Mademoi- 
ſelle de Beaumont. Monſieur de St. Furcy's 
Indiſpoſition being thought inconſiderable, 
was not judged a ſufficient Reaſon for de- 
fering * ſo long agreed. During 

1 the 
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the Gaiety of theſe Celebrations the Count 
de Beaumont informed me, that he had 
. acquainted his Friend with my Marriage; 
and he added to my Suſpicions, and con- 
ſequently to my Affliction, by telling me 

that he did not doubt that this News had 
been the Occaſion of his Illneſs. This 
- conſiderably augmented the Concern I 
felt from the firſt Account I had received 
of Monſieur de St. Furcy's Sickneſs, and 
gave me a Dejection of Spirits, which ac- 
companied me at my Return home. I 
could not entirely conceal my Grief from 
Mr. Dorigny ; as he knew not the real 
. Cauſe of it, there was nothing he did not 
try to divert the Melancholy which was 
inſeparable from my Anxiety about the 
young St. Furcy's Health. I durſt not 
even ſeek Relief, impatient as I was to 
hear of his Recovery, tor fear of receiving 
ſtill worſe Accounts, and betraying my- 
ſelf by my Afflictions. I remained in this 
cruel Uncertainty for more than three 
Weeks; and was relieved from my Fears 
for Monſieur de St. Furcy's Life only by 
what muſt cauſe an Agitation of Mind at 
leaſt as painful, as my Reader will perceive. 


About 
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About a Month after the Celebration 
of the Marriages I have mentioned, the 
Marquis of Beaumont, notwithſtanding his 
great Age, determined to carry all his 
Family to Paris; he was deſirous himſelf 
to introduce the two young Ladies at 
Court, where they were formed to ap- 
pear with Luſtre, and which they could 
not fail to adorn. The young Count de 
Beaumont had private Reaſons for under- 
taking to inform us in Perſon of this in- 
tended Journey. He had received an Ac- 
count from his Friend &. Furcy of the 
Amendment of his Health, and likewiſe 
a Letter for me, which he deſired might 
be delivered to me when I was alone. 

| 2 FR. 

The Count de Beaumont came then to 
acquaint us with the approaching Depar- 
ture of all the Family; and as he ſpent al- 
moſt the whole Day with us, he found an 
Opportunity of ſecretly reading to me the 
Letter he had received from St. Furcy, and 
of giving me that with the Delivery of 
which he was charged. I more than once 
refuſed to take it, nor did I comply but on 
the Count's aſſuring me, that by not ac- 
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cepting it, I ſhould cruelly put an End to 


I ſhould not be expected to read it, but 
in my Huſband's Preſence. The young 
Count de Beaumont was ſo frighted at this 
Propoſal that he would then gladly have 
taken St. Furcy's Letter back again, but 
Mr. Doriguy coming up to us, I without 
Heſitation gave him the Letter with the 


Count de Beaumont, I ſuppoſe fearing a 
diſagreeable Explanation, judged it beſt 
to leave us as ſoon as he could, and ac- 


rigny followed him, made his Compli- 


ments at Parting, and returned to me 
with the Letter. 


« My deareſt Life, faid he, there is 
% too much Honor in your Behavior, to 
* leave me a Wiſh to make an ill Uſe 
of your open and generous Way of 
& Thinking; There is your Letter, you 
* you may both read and anſwer it, with- 
* out giving me the leaſt Offence. 1 
am rejoiced that you have given me 
an Opportunity of ſhewing you, the 

9 perfect 


his Friend's Life; and on Condition that 


Seal unbroken, deſiring him to read that 
Letter himſelf if he thought proper. The 


eordingly went away very abruptly z Do- 
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perfect Confidence I have in your Pru- 
0 dence and Virtue. 


No, my dear Dorigny, I anſwered, 
4 you ſhall either read &.. Farcy's Letter 


“ to me, or it ſhall unread be burnt in 
* your Preſence. . 


* By my faith, replied Dorigny, 1 
* ſhould be very ſorry to have it ſo 
“treated, therefore I abſolutely inſiſt 
1 upon it, we will read it together. 


Derigny at laſt opened the Lay and 
there read as follows. 


«© Madam, 

0 May I flatter myſelf that you will 
* not cenſure as criminal, the Liberty I 
«© am now going to take. This is 5 
« firſt time that I have been allowed to 
„ write ſince I heard of your Marriage 
and I thought it my Duty to employ 
ce this firſt Moment of Strength and Li- 
berty, to congratulate you on your 
& happy Choice. But I will not endea- 
vor to conceal from you that my Life 
was very near falling a Sacrifice to it. 

F 4 | & How: 
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e How bleſſed is Mr. Dorigny to have the 
Power of contributing daily to your 
« Happineſs! I aſk no more of Heaven 
« for myſelf, than to know you are 
« happy; and ſince I am deprived of the 
Hopes of having any Share in making 
« you fo, I for ever renounce all Engage- 
* ments. No, Madam; no Authority 
« ſhall ever force me to profeſs for an- 
d other, thoſe Sentiments which you alone 
« inſpired, and which I can never feel 
* for any but yourſelf. Pardon the laſt 
« Efforts of a deſpairing Heart if I pre- 
* ſume to add, that I ſhall through Life 
* preſerve. them, with the ſame Puri 

* and Sincerity, with which you firſt in- 
% ſpired them, as well as the profound 
*© Reſpect and tender Efteem with which 
I have the Honor to be, Madam, Sc. 

St. Furcy. 


Mr. Dorigny could not read this Letter 
with Inſenſibility, and he forgave my be- 
ing affected it. He was happily born 
without the leaſt Tincture of Jealouſy in 
his Diſpoſition; it is true, that neither 
my Perlon, nor my Conduct, could rea- 
ſlonably inſpire it. My dear Love, _ 
** NE 


. 
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he after having read St. Furcy's Letter, 
] inſiſt on your anſwering it; I cannot 
do leſs than ſolicit this light Favor for 
him, fince I have robbed him of the 
« Pleaſure of his Life, and of the Happt- 
e neſs of poſſeſſing you. 


All my Arguments to the contraty 
were fruitleſs, he teized me into Compli- 
ance, write I muſt, and here is my Letter 


juſt as I brought it to my Huſband after 
Lake finiſhed it. 


* 
Mr. Dorigny, Sir, inſiſts on my an- 
ſwering the Congratulations you o 
obligingly make me on my Mar- 
* riage. If your Happineſs depends up- 
on mine, nothing can be wanting to 
either, ſince I am the happieſt Wite in 
* the World. I ſhould paſs over in ſi- 
< lence the Sentiments you profeſs, if my 
Perſon was not a ſufficient Security 
againſt exciting them; but there is one 
which is only due to the Beauties of the 
Mind, and that I ſhould be happy bo 
think I had inſpired, which is a ſincere 
and laſting Eſteem, ſuch as I ſhail al- 
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« ways preſerve for you. De Villiers 
« Dorigny. | 


Dorigny after having read my Letter 
took the Pen, and added to it with his 
own Hand what follows. 


« My Wife, Sir, forced me to read 
* your ae therefore I muſt appro- 
« priate to myſelf ſome Share of your 
Congratulations, and return my Thanks 
« for them, ſince more are due to me 
4 than to Madame Dorigny. My greateſt 
« Ambition is to render her happy, 'and 
L have ſo perfect, and ſo well-· grounded 
A Confidence in the Uprightneſs of her 
Heart, that I moſt lincerely wiſh you 
may be a Witneſs of it. Dorigny. 


I muſt ſincerely confeſs that my Huf. 
band? s$ generous Behavior ſtill more en- 
deared him to me. | 


| After theſe Letters vines written, and a 

few Days before Madame de Beaumont's. 
Departure, the Viſcount and Viſcounteſs 
of Francheville, the young Count and. 


Counteſs de Beaumont, came to make us a 
Viſit. 


ERR 
Viſit; While we were at Dinner, che 
young Viſcounteſs perſuaded Mr. Dorigny 
to promiſe to carry me to Paris, which I 
had never ſeen; and hinted to him, that 
he could not chuſe for this Expedition, a 
time more favorable for her or for me, 
than while ſhe ſhould be there. Mr, Do- 
rigny being of too complying a Temper 
do reſiſt a Lady's Perſuaſion, eſpecially 
as they were conformable to his own In- 
tentions,. which he had before fignified to 
me, and I had always declined, readily 
gave his Word that we would ſoon follow 
them. After repeated Aſſurances to this 
Effect, they returned that Night to Beau- 
mont, from whence in three Days they ſet 
out for Paris. 


— 


Mr. Dorigny thought it proper to com- 
municate our intended Journey to Mon- 
ſieur and Madame de Villiers. My Mo- 
ther at firſt diſapproved of it, but after 
ſome Reflections ſhe conſented, begging 
my Huſband to permit her and my Siſter 
to be of the Party. 


Mr. Dorigny's firſt Difficulty, of not 
having Room for __- in his Houſe at 
Paris, 


| 
| 
j 
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Paris, was ſoon removed; my Mother 


had already reſolved that ſhe and my Siſter 


ſhould live at Monſieur de Moulins, her 
Father's. Every thing thus ſettled, no- 
thing remained but to prepare for our De- 


parture, and in leſs than a Week we were 
| ready. 


We all four-went in Mr. Wen Ber- 
lin, with which we travelled Poſt, and in 
two Days and a half we arrived at Paris. 


Me then ſeparated in the Manner before 


agreed. : 


Paris was quite a new World to me. 


To my Siſter it was the Place where 
her Beauties firſt began to bloom, from 


whence ſhe was taken before they arrived 


at the full Blow neceſſary to make them 
obſerved, but where they were now going 
to have favorable Opportuaities of appear- 


ing, in their greateſt Luſtre, in all the 
Pride of blooming Beauty. This was 


Madame de Villiers's Inducement for ap- 


proving our Expedition, and for deſiring 


to accompany us in our Journey. She 
Pretty ſufficiently let us into her View on 
the Roa, in frequently telling my Siſter 


that 


: 
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that Nature had perfectly well qualified 
her for ſucceeding in that great City. 
And at other times in a Rapture, what 
Crouds of Noblemen ſhall I have the Plea- 
ſure of ſeeing at your Feet! How many 


ſhining Fortunes will ſoon wait pony Ac- 
ceptance | 


Indeed my Readers muſt expect that 


during this Expedition, I ſhall have many 
more — to relate ane my 
Siſter than myſelf. 


I ſoon perceived that I was not elne 
to pleaſe in ſo populous a City, where 
one may be ſaid to be much ſeen and little 
known, eſpecially People newly come, 
and thoſe who ſtay but a little rime in it. 
The general Obſervation extends no far- 
ther than the Face and the Cloaths; Per- 


ſon, Air, and Dreſs, are the only Recom- 


mendations. Had I come to Paris with 


a Deſire and Deſign of Pleaſing, I confeſs 
| I ſhould have been greatly mortified ; but, 


Thanks to my happy Temper, I always 
endeavored to deſerve Eſteem, but had 


little Ambition to be admired. The few 
Friends by whom I was known, ſuffici- 


ently 
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ently compenſated the want of that Croud 


of Lovers, with which my Siſter always. 
appeared to me rather perſecuted than 
followed. | 


I cannot enter into an exact Detail of 
the Conſequences of our Expedition with- 
out deſcribing Madame de Villiers. She 


was then about forty-three Years of Age ;. 


the did not indeed appear ſo much, and 
every one believed her when ſhe declared 
herſelf but thirty-two. I have already 
ſaid ſhe was inclined to Coquetry, nor 
had ſhe yet given up the Deſire of Admi- 
ration; but the Fair Villiers eclipſed her 
Charms, and one would have thought ſhe 

ſhould have avoided. being feen with her;, 
but I have alſo ſaid, my Mother loved 


Pleaſure and Diſſipation, and her Daugh- 


ter was of a more proper Age to procure. 


them; and perhaps this Conſideration. 


might have no ſmall Share in making the 
Fair Villiers her Mother's Idol. Madame 
de Villiers no ſooner arrived at Paris than 
ſhe began to ſhew her charming Daugh- 
ter in every Place; public Walks, Play- 
houſes, even Churches became the Scenes 
of her Conqueſts; ſhe drew the Eyes of 


* 
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all preſent, was followed by a Croud of 
Admirers of all Ranks, all Fortunes, and 
all Ages; often even encumbered by the 
Multitude of her Votaries. This was a 
Triumph which Madame de Villiers en- 
joyed with Pleaſure, but therein conſiſted 
the Impropriety of her Indulgence. My 
Siſter in all theſe Affairs was without 
doubt much more'excuſable than my Mo- 
ther; her Youth, her want of Experience, 
her own Innocence, on which without 
Injuſtice no one could reflect, might well 
quiet all Suſpicion in her; and I do not 
doubt but ſhe would have avoided her 
Misfortunes, and have reaped more Ho- 
nor and Advantage from her Charms, had 
her Behavior been directed by a Perſon of 
more Prudence than Madame de Villiers. 


For a few Weeks after we came to Paris, 

E often accompanied my Mother and Siſter 
to public Places; as they had no Equi- 
Page, I had the Power of obliging them 

with mine; but as'ſoon as the Marchioneſs. 
of Beaumont, with whom 1 ſpent moſt of 
my time, and indeed my Hufband hin- 
ſelf, began to hear of the great Noiſe Ma- 
demoiſelle de Villiers's Beauty made in the 
1 World ;, 
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World; one tenderly intreated, and the 
other exhorted me with that kind of Au- 
thority which ſhe ſtill preſerved over my 
Inclinations, to appear no more in Public 
with my Mother and Siſter. 


They indeed had leſs Occaſion for my 
Aſſiſtance in that reſpect, having now 
more Coaches at their Command than 
they could uſe, moſt Part belonging to 
the gayeſt Strangers that were then at 
Paris, and I had ſoon a melancholy Excuſe 
for abſenting myſelf. without Affectation 
from their Parties. The old Marquis of 
Beaumont, who was then in his eighty- 
third Year, fell dangerouſly ill; and tho 


the Goodneſs of his Conſtitution reſiſted 


the Violence of his Diſorder for near a 
Month, it was at length overcome; and 
he died ſincerely regretted by his Wife, 
his Family, and all who had the Happi- 
neſs of his Acquaintance. I was con- 
ſtantly with the Marchioneſs de Beaumont, 


during her Huſband's Sickneſs, and with _ 
the Viſcounteſs de Francheville after her 


Father's Death ; I ſcarcely left her Houſe 


a Minute after the Marchioneſs retired 


into a Convent, where ſhe intended to 
ſpend 
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ſpend the firſt. Months of her Widow- 
hood. 


This Misfortune naturally leads me to 
ſpeak of myſelf, and I muſt beg my Read- 
ers to conſent to loſe ſight of the Farr 
Villiers tor a ſhort time, in order to give 


me Leiſure to mention ſome Particulars 


which relate only to me. Upon our Ar- 
rival at Paris, the firſt thing Mr. Dorigny 
did was to viſit the old and young Count 
de St. Furcy; he met from them the moſt 
obliging Reception, but the young Count 
was particularly touched with this Civi- 


lity. He begged my Huſband to believe 


that he would have prevented him, in 
firſt paying his Reſpects, had he not been 
deterred by too ſtrong Reaſons, which 


would make him guilty of ſtill a greater. 


Breach of Politeneſs. 


I am equally afraid ſaid the Count 
* to him, of meeting, and of offending, 
„Madame Dorigny. You have behaved to 
% me with ſo much Openneſs, Sir, that 
I ought to be equally ſincere with you, 
«© The Impreſſion that young Lady has 
made upon my Heart, is too deep ever to 


(e be 


Fl 
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« be effaced; her Happineſs, my own 
Quiet, even yours alſo, require that 1 
* ſhould never ſee her; this Puniſhment I 
have myſelf inflicted on my too conſtant 
« Aﬀections. Excuſe me, Sir, if the 
ſtrict Adherence to my Reſolution, and 
&« {till more the Reſpect due to Madame 


© Dorigny, deprives me of the Honor of 
waiting on you. 


Mr. Dorigny vainly treated thoſe Fears 
as purely chimerical, and proteſted he 
ſhould never be alarmed at the Count's 
aſſiduous Attachment to me; that the 
Reliance he had on my Virtue was ſo 
that he could never know, nor. 
ſhould ever make me feel, the Torments 
which a too jealous Huſband both ſuffers 
and inflictss Nothing could alter the 
Count's Reſolution. - Dorigny gave me an 
Account of this Viſit, and of this Con- 
verfation, and I confeſſed to him that I 
was pleaſed with the Count de St. Furdy's 
way of Thinking. The Count his Father 
was often at my Houſe, he even made 
fome Complaints to me of his Son's obſti- 
nate Refuſal of the advantageous Matches 
which he had propoſed to him, er 
re 
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fired me to uſe what Power I might have 
over him, to perſuade him to comply ; 3 
but I excuſed myſelf on never ſeeing his 
Son, and I did not diſſemble to him that 
the Reſolution the young Count had taken 
of avoiding me, was equally proper for 
both of us. The Count could make no 
Anſwer to this, and at laſt ceaſed to di- 


ſturb me with any thing relating to his 
Son. | 


1 lived, as I have already ſaid, with 
the Viſcounteſs de Francheville. The Viſ- 
count had long wanted to have her Pic- 
ture drawn; the Beginning of her Mourn- 
ing, Which pretty much confined her 
ſeemed to him a favorable Opportunity of 
indulging ſo innocent an Inclination. He 
made Choice of the beſt Painter in Paris, 
who came every Day, to take the Viſ- 
counteſs's Picture. I was always there 
to keep her Company during ſo tedious 
an Employment; whenever the Painter 
reſted himſelf, and talked to the Viſcount- 
eſs, I found his Eyes fixed on me ; Ma- 
dame de Francheville alſo obſerved it, and 
one Day ſaid to him: 


Upon 
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| 
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c Upon my Word, Sir, I do not un- 
derſtand this; whenever you ſpeak to 


me, you look at Madame Dorigny , I 


aſſure you I am jealous of this Atten- 


tion, I fear my Picture will not be che 


better for it; but I perceive you have 


« IT confeſs, Madam, anfwered the 


Painter, this Lady has one of thoſe 


Countenances of which a Painter would 
be happy to draw an exact Likeneſs. 
I hope ſhe will excuſe me; but as ſhe 
frequently makes a Jeſt of her Perſon, 
perhaps ſhe would be much ſurprized 
if 1 was to draw an exact Reſemblance 
of her, and at the ſame time as agree- 


able a Picture as that of the handſomeſt 


Woman in Paris. 


Oh! a. I replied laughing we 


you. 


6 Well, Madam, 1 accept your Chal- 
„enge ; I do not even aſk you to ſit 
often, nor deſire any other Reward 
„ man 
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* than the Honor of ſucceeding in my 
< Attempt. 


« No, Sir, ſaid I, I find it is now 
time to retract, I ſhould be very ſorry 
„ to have a Picture ſo 2275 handſomer 
« than myſelt. 


My dear Friend, ſaid Madame de 
& Francheville, you may ſay what you 


“ pleaſe, but I inſiſt upon having your 


* Picture, and I call on this Gentleman 
to keep his Word. 


I ſhall not fail it, I aſſure you, Ma- 
« dam, replied the Painter. We ſhall 
„ fee, added I, how you will contrive it, 
for I have promiſed nothing, and with 
the Viſcounteſs's Permiſſion J will be 
*< excuſed. 


The Converſation grew lively; and the 
Painter's Buſineſs being over for that Day, 
he left us with faying to me, Indeed, 

„Madam, you ſhall not diſappoint me. 


The Viſcounteſs continued teizing me, and 
Dorigny came while we were ſtill upon the 
Article 
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| Article of my Picture. She told him 
what had paſſed, and that I had made a 
| Conqueſt of the Painter; „He would 

4 make her handſome, added ſhe, and 

| **. ſhe will not conſent to be fo; but I am 
| 4 determined ſo kind an Offer ſhall not be 
| <« rejected. I applaud your Reſolution, 
| Madam, anſwered Dorigny'; you will 
| << ſee that Fellow will paint her as J ſee 
=»: * her. You mult allow, ſaid the Viſ- 
| << counteſs, that Compliment deſerves a 
| << greater Return, than the OP I avor 
| „ we aſk of you. 


Madam, replied Dorzgny, I declare 
<< myſelf on your Side; your Painter ſhall - 
* draw Madame Dorigm's Picture; I 
f << want much to know whether his Eyes 
are as good as mine. 


| It was impoſſible to reſiſt, I was obliged 
| to promiſe every thing that was required ; 
1 and I returned home with my Huſband, 
1 after having engaged myſelt to be there 
| the next Day at the ſame Hour. I went 
| accordingly, the Painter was already em- 
| ployed; he looked much leſs at me than 
he had done before. At a time gy 
[| . , 
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the Viſcounteſs got up to reſt herſelf a 
little from the Fatigue of fitting ſo long 
in one Poſture, ſhe told the Painter I had 

romiſed to comply with his Requeſt. 
He thanked me, and ſaid he would ſhew 
me the Picture of a leſs pleaſing Woman 


than myſelf that he had lately begun; 


and going into Madame de Francheville's 
Cloſet, he brought forth a Canvas, on 
which indeed I ſaw ſomething was painted, 
but when he put it on his Deſk, I was 
under the greateſt Surprize. Tho? one is 
not the beſt Judge of one's own Picture, 
I could not miſtake mine. I ſaw in it 
ſome Beauties which I did not ſuſpe& in 


myſelf, and whoſe momentary Appear- 


ance in my Countenance there muſt have 
been great Art in ſeizing when I was gay 
and happy; and in ſhort, when without 
knowing why or how, it endeavored to 
render itſelf agreeable: This was what 
the Painter had ſo well expreſſed, that 
agreeing to the Reſemblance the Picture 
bore to me, I thought myſelt obliged 


to accuſe him of having greatly flattered 
me. | | 
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I do not know whether the relating of 


theſe trifling Circumſtances about my Pic- 


ture, will not lead my Readers to accuſe 
me of ſome Self-conceit ; but. they will 
hereafter be ſenſible that it was neceſſary 
they ſhould be acquainted with Part of 
them. I therefore enter a Caveat againſt 


every Jeſt that People may be inclined to 


make upon me, and I continue to tell the 
Truth, in frankly confeſſing, that I was 
very well pleaſed to find that a Picture, 
which could not be drawn for a Monſter, 
was acknowledged by my Friends to re- 


ſemble me. It was finiſhed at the Viſ- 


counteſs's, Mr. Dorigny ſaw it, and was 


charmed with it ; he would have a Copy 


of itin Miniature, and Madame de Franche- 


ville deſired to have one taken from it as 
big as the Life. We had juſt ſettled this 


Point when the young Count de St. Furcy 
came to viſit the Viſcounteſs; in vain I 
endeavored not to ſee him, the Viſcounteſs 
and my Huſband obliged me to ſtay. 
The Count turned pale at the Sight of 


me, I red at the Sight of him; but after 


the firſt Compliments were over, Mr. 


-Dorigny would have Monſieur de St. Furcy 


2 conſulted 
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conſulted about my Picture, which put 
me quite out of Countenance. The Count 


thought it exactly like. My Huſband 


talked to him of his Deſign of having it 
copied in Miniature, and aſked him who 
was the beſt Painter in that Way. The 
Count mentioned one who was acknow- 
ledged the moſt famous. I was fo little 
able to join in the Converſation, that at 
this Time I ſcarcely attended to what 
paſſed, I trembled and grew ſick. I 
fancy I ſhall not be ſuſpected of Affecta- 
tion, if it be remembered, that I had 
never ſeen St. Furcy ſince the Converſation 
we had in the Park at Beaumont. The 
Count ſaw the Condition I was in, and as 
ſoon as poſſible took leave of the Viſ- 
counteſs. He was incapable of ſpeaking 
a Word to me, and his Silence pleaſed 
me much better than a Compliment I 
ſhould have found very difficult to anſwer, 


That I may not have occaſion to ſpeak 
of myſelf or of my Picture for ſome 
Time, | ſhall ſay here, before I return 
to my Mother's and my Siſter's Adven- 


tures, that the Original and the Copies were 


ſoon finiſhed and brought home. Mr. Do- 


G rigny . 
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rigny was as generous as the Painter, who 


in effect refuſed to take EP for his 
Performance. 


I now come to Madame de Villiers, and 
her darling Daughter. They were the 
reigning Subjects of Converſation _ 
Court and City; and if it really is 


Happineſs for. handſome Women to be fo 
univerſally . admired, I cannot doubt 
but my Mother. and Siſter muſt have felt 


their Vanit 9 moſt agreeably gratified. As 
reely confeſs it rather gave me 
Pain for them; I often deſigned telling 


my Opinion of it, both to my Mother 
and Siſter, but I either met with a cold 


Reception, or found there a large Company 


of Men of all Ranks, from Dukes and 
Peers, to Lawyers and Bankers; I then 


appeared to them, as well as to myſelf, 
an impertinent Intruder, ſo that L made 
my Viſits ſhort, and found no opportunity 
to impart my Thoughts. At laſt I was 


1o mortified with obſerving that People fo 


nearly allied to me were the conſtant Sub- 


Jects of public Cenſure, that I would have 


perſuaded Mr. Dorigny to carry me back 
into the Country before Winter, but he 
would 
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would not conſent ; he told me he did not | 


concern himſelf about the Talk of the 


World, inſiſted on my ſpending the Car- 
nival at Paris, and that it was ſufficient - 


for my own Reputation, that I ſhould 


ceaſe to appear with Relations, who had 
ſo little Regard for theirs. He would 
however himſelf make an Attempt to ſtop 
the too great Reaſons which my Mother 


and Siſter gave the Public to refle& daily 


on their Conduct. Among Mademoilelle 
de Villiers's Admirers was a very rich young 


City Magiſtrate, who declared his deſire 


of marrying her: He had an Uncle that 
had been an old Companion of Dorigm's 
in the Army. The Officer came to my 


Huſband,who he heard was Brother-in-law 


to the Fair Villiers, he introduced his Ne- 
phew to him, adding, that he ſhould be 
happy if he could ſucceed in his Addreſs © 
to Mademoiſelle de Villiers, as it would re- 


unite their former Friendſhip; he gave 
him to underſtand that the Match would 


be advantageous to the Lady, as his Ne- 
phew was poſſeſſed of above ſix thouſand 


Livres a Year ; that he therefore was un- 


der no Neceſſity of ſeeking a Fortune in 


a Wife, if his Love met with a due Re- 
| G 2 turn. 
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turn. Mr. Derigny promiſed to uſe his 
utmoſt Endeavors to procure Succeſs to 
the young Gentleman's Addreſs, and even 
thanked him for an Intention ſo much to 
the Advantage of his Siſter's Fortune and 
Reputation. He really thought this Offer 
ſo very good, and made ſo little Doubt 
of its being accepted, that he ne re 
ed me upon it. | 


That he might loſe no Time 1 went 
the next Day early to Monſieur des Mou- 
lins, and going with him into the Apart- 
ment of Madame de Villiers and her 
Daughter, he made the Propoſal to them; 

he expatiated on the Advantages which 
would accrue from ſuch a Match, and ſet 
before them the ill Conſequences of the 
Refuſal, or even a Delay in accepting it. 
Madame de Villiers lifted up her Eyes to 
Heaven at every thing Mr. Dorigny thought 
himſelf obliged in Friendſhip to ſay, in 
order to perſuade her to conſent to the 
Alliance, and addreſſing herſelf very cold- 
ly to him: = 


« Sir (ſaid ſhe) when you have a Daugh- 
« ter I ſhall not interfere 1 in the 9 
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© of her, tho' it might perhaps be to her 
* Advantage, therefore I beg you. will 


* leave me the Care of marrying mine. 


* Really ſhe muſt be very lilly to think of 


* burying herſelf in the City, when ſhe 
* has in a manner at her Command, the 


& moſt illuſtrious Noblemen about the 


Court, as well as Strangers of the firſt 


Rank. No, Sir, all theſe fair Proſpects 


* mult fail her at once, before ſhe could 


„ conſent to become the Wife of a little 


„ Citizen. 


But as ſhe would not diicard nor offend 


any of the fair Villiers's Admirers, ſhe 
added: 


However, this young Magiſtrate may 
continue to come, and exhibit his pretty 
* Perſon, his well-dreſſed Hair, and his 
* ſplendid Equipage ; he will always be 


« politely received, and perhaps a Time 


* may come when he will be accepted as 


« a Piſaller. 


The fond Monſieur des Meulins, Who 
never ſaw but with his Daughter's Eyes, 
was fully convinced ſhe was in the right; 
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and Mr. Dorigny, who had gone a little too 
far with his Friend, thought it beſt to give 


him no other Anſwer, than that his Ne- 


phew would always meet with an obliging 
Reception at Mademoiſelle de Filliers's 


that he did her a great deal of Honour, 
but ſhe was not yet diſpoſed to marry, and 


it would be adviſable to wait a little Time 
with Patience. Mr. Dorigny informed me of 


the Succels of his Negotiatien, and I could 


not forbear pitying my Mother's Blindneſs, 
and my Siſter's unlucky Deſtiny. It ſoon 
became much more melancholy. Ir is ge- 
nerally the Fate of a much-admired Beau- 
ty, to ſee her greateſt Succeſſes terminat- 


ed by fome unhappy Cataſtrophe, which 


too often deſtroys her Reputation as well 


as her Fortune, 


Among the Votaries who ſacrificed at 


the fair Villiers's Shrine, were three Dukes, 
two of which were deſervedly thought as 
gallant, and as agreeable Men as any 


about the Court. The third, who was the 
Duke of , could not boaſt of being 
ſo generally liked by the Ladies, and his 
Reputation was ſuch, that his Acquain- 


tance did no Honor to any Woman, 
He 
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He unhappily was for ever at Madame de 
Villiers's, and took upon him the Air of 
their Protector. He was ſoon informed 


of the young Citizen's Offer, and of the 


Repulſe he had received, tho*my Mother 
did not conceal from his Grace, that ſhe 


began to be ſeriouſly inclined. to marry 
Mademoiſelle de Vilkers. 


Upon my Word, ſaid my Mother 
e to the Duke, I am under continual Fear 


leſt ſome Quarrel ſhould ariſe among 
< ſo great a Croud of Rivals, and that 
«© my Daughter's Beauty may coſt ſome 


„ worthy Nobleman his Life. After all, 
« when ſhe is married, ſhe vill bein her 


« Huſband's Care, and the ſureſt way of 


& preventing Quarrels is to deprive her - 


Lovers of any Expectation. 


The Duke entered into all her Views, 
but adviſed her not to be too haſty. He 
aſſured her that he had a Friend who ſne 


might accept on his Word, who would 


raiſe her Daughter to a conſiderable Rank 
and Fortune. It was agreed to meet this 


Gentleman at Supper at the Duke's, 


Madame de Villiers, whoſe Vanity longed - 
| 61 o 
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to ſhew the young Citizen that her Daugh- 
ter might pretend to the nobleſt Alliances, 
aſked the Duke to permit him to be of 
the Party; the Duke inconſiderately con- 
| ſented to it, and the Supper was to be 
given in a few Days after, at a little Villa 
of his Grace's. Madame de Villiers her- 
ſelf invited the City Lover, and informed 
him that the Occaſion of the Entertain- 
ment, was to introduce her Daughter to 


a Man of Quality, who was in love with 
her, 


I learnt theſe and the following Circum- 
ſtances long atter the Knowledge of them 


could be of any Uſe. 


| To: ſup at a little Pleaſure Houſe of the 

Duke of , to go there in one of 
his Coaches, was, for People in the Situa- 
tion of Madame and Madamemoiſelle de 
Villiers, imprudent, not to ſay ſcandalous. 
Madame de Villiers was proud of it, and 

leſt ſo great an Honor ſhould not be 
public, ſhe would go in full Day, and 
with all the Parade imaginable. The 
Duke and his young Friend tollowed them. 
The latter was about thirty Years of Age, 
a 
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a little Man, that endeavored by his man 
ner to.ſer off an indifferent Perſon. His 
Dreſs was rather genteel than magnificent, 
but this was made up by a very aſſured 
Behavior. He turned to the Duke, and 
ſaid, * My Lord, you entertain elegantly, 
you have the prettieſt and moit con- 
« venient Vil'a of any that I know; you 
* muſt invite me and the Princeſs here 
e ſome Night to ſupper ; and a thouſand. 
other ſuch Speeches, which impoſed upon 
and gained him the Reſpect of Madame 
de Villiers, and to any other Perſon would. 
only have proved him a Coxcomb. The. 
Marquis, for.ſuch the Duke called him, 
had, according to his Grace's Account, 
a Father of great Power and Riches, but 
obſtinately bent on a great Alliance for- 
his Son, who on the contrary was reſolv- 
ed to marry for Love alone, and only, 
waited his Father's Death for the Liber- 
ty cf indulging his Inclin tione, whom 
the Duke repreſented as old as it he had. 
been a cotemporary of Adam or Neah.and. 
as rich as Guei His Impetuoſity might 
lead him to enter into a Contract without 
his Father's Knowledge, who could not 
live above three Months, and ſo conſider- - 
G 5 able 
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able. an Eſtabliſhment as this, the Duke 
told her, ſhould be ſeized immediately, 
left any Accident ſhould prevent it. 
Madame de Villiers was of a romantic 
Turn, and loved Intrigue. She moſt ſin- 
cerely and gratefully acknowledged the 
Duke's Goodneſs, and they had begun to 
concert Meaſures, when the young Citi- 
zen richly dreſſed, arrived in the moſt 
ſumptuous and moſt elegant Equipage, 
drawn by four Barbary Horſes with ſplen- 
did Trappings. The Duke cautioned 
Madame and Mademoiſelle de Villiers not 
to take any Notice before this Gen- 
- tleman of the important Affair which 
had occaſioned this Meeting, but by 
good Fortune the Indiſcretion was com- 
mitted before the Caution was given. 
The Duke ran to receive the young 


Citizen, and giving him a Squeeze by 
the Hand faid : 


«© You will give me leave, my Dear 
De = , to preſent the Marquis to 

vou; Chance led us to the ſame Place 
- « at Dinner, and I engaged him to be 
« of our Party. I thought the Ladies 


„ could 
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cc could make no Objection to it; you 
„ know whether the Marquis is not an 
* agreeable 9 


Madame de Villiers replied, that his | 
Company muſt be acknowledged an 
„ Honor to thoſe whom he ſhould be 
«-ſo obliging as to favor with it. 


The ſham Marquis embraced the 
Citizen, addreſſed him with the utmoſt 
Familiarity, - complimented him on his 
Taſte, his fine Houſe, his elegant Equi- 
page, and thought he attributed great 
Honor to him, in ſaying he was one 
of the. boldeſt Hunters, and the beſt 
Horſeman he ever knew. The young 
Gentleman anſwered with the Modeſty of 
a Man who knows his own Merits; 
and the Converſation at Supper was 


very lively. 


The ſham Marquis piqued himſelf 
on- his Voice, the Citizen was a Pro- 
ficient -in Muſic ; part of the Time 
was ſpent in Singing, and the Ladies 
confeſſed that they had not been of a 


more 


7 — 4 
— 8 
&. 
388 
— — 
S2 8 
> 
8 (x 
8.9 
535 
eu _ 
* 3: 
— 23 8 
93 2 
LS 
181 
858 
SN #2 
NG 8 Q 
0-2 
2 4 
S 
8.2 


ment. 


End of Part the Firſt. 


AGREEABLE 


[ 133 ] 


LEE SIN ENY AN 


SIE 


AGREEABLE UGLINESS; 


O NR. H 


Triumphe of the GRACES. 


P:&A RF 


— 1 


HE next Morning Madame de 
Villiers received an unex 
ed Viſit from the young Ma- 
9 giſtrate, who had ſupped in 
Company with her the Night 
before; a Deſire of ſpeaking to her in 
private was the Occaſion of his coming at 
ſo unuſual an Hour. He had a real In- 
clination for my Siſter, and although he 
was a City Coxcomb, was a Man of Ho- 


| nour and Integrity. He plainly ſaw there 
| was a Deſign of deceiving Madmoiſelle 


de 5 and Lam well convinced, 4 
| it 


| 
| 
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he would have diſcovered it to her ſooner, 
if his own Intereſt had not induced him 
to do ſo. He ſpoke to Madame de Fil- 
tiers much in the following Terms. It 
« was impoſſible for me, Madam, to tell 
& you yeſterday before the Duke of— m 

% Suſpicions concerning the pretended 
Marquis who ſupped with us. What 
« you told me, on inviting me to that 
« Entertainment, made me tremble for 
e you, and your Daughter. The Appre- 
« henſions I have been under, leſt the 
« Duke ſhould engage you too far in an 
« Affair of ſo nice a Nature, and of ſo 
« much Importance, determined me to 
e inform you, as ſoon as poſſible, of the 
« Snare which is laid for you. You muſt 
& be thoroughly convinced that the ſham 
Marquis, whom I found yeſterday with 
* you, is not unknown to me; and you 
© might perceive, through the impudent 
« Impertinence of his Converſation, that 
«© he was endeavoring to gain my Fa- 
« vor and Secrecy. The Duke himſelf 
« by ſome Motions gave me to under- 
« ſtand, that he feared ſome unſcaſonable 
- « Truths from me. I have ſought this 
6 private Converſation with vou, in or- 
3 « der 
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der to reveal all the Circumſtances with 
which I am perfectly acquainted. The 
ſham Marquis, whom you ſaw yeſter- 
day, is a pitiful Fortune-hunter, Son 
of a little Country Attorney, who, by 
mean low Arts and Services, has ob- 
tained a Reception from ſome young 
Gentlemen about the Court, but more 
ſtill among Strangers. His only Sup- 
port ariſes from the Fruits of the 
ſhameful Services he has the Power of 
rendering them, by having cultivated 
the Acquaintance of People ſtill more 


infamous than himſelf. I will not tell 


you that he is accuſed of ſharing the 
Price of their Infamy, but he is pub- 
licly known to be in the Pay of certain 
Gaming-houſes, on condition of entic- 
ing thither the ſimple and unexperi- 
enced. In ſhort, I can aſſure you that 
Meaſures are now actually taken to 
drive him out of Paris. You will 
haps, Madam, imagine that what I ſay 
is only the Language of a jealous Rival, 
but you may inquire after this Fortune- 
hunter of — 4 — His Name is 
* „ and not the Marquis of 


and I freely offer to make him relin- 
« quiſh 
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* quiſh this borrowed Title in your Pre- 
* ſence; it will not be the firſt A ffront 
<<: which he hath patiently endured. 


Madame de Villiers was ſo confounded 
with what ſhe had heard, that ſhe had 
not Power to make any Anfwer: Diſap- 
pointment and Indignation filled her Heart, 
and gaveriſe to ſome Exclamations againſt 
the Duke's Treachery, Which ended with 
this Anſwer to the Magiſtrate. 


6 am not in a Condition, Sir, to. 
« acknowledge as I ought the Service you 
« have rendered me. Excuſe me if I beg 
« you will give me Time to reflect on 
« what you have ſaid; I ſhall not delay 
<« either the clearing up this Affair, or 
<< ſhewing my Gratitude. to you for this - 
Information. 


She took leave of him, and I ſuppoſe 
was well convinced of the Truth of what 
he had told her; for as it had been agreed 
that the. Marquis ſhould wait on her at 
her own Houſe that very Day, and that 
ſhe ſhould be denied to every one but him 
and the * as * as they came, Ma- 


dame 
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dame de Villiers, who was naturally hot 
and violent, attacked the Duke with in- 
expreſſible Rage upon the unparalleled Im- 
pudence of propoſing to her Daughter, 
and intruding into her Houſe, a pitiful 
infamous Wretch. 


The Marquis, not inclined to hear a 


longer Panegyric on his Rank and Qua- 


lifications, told the Duke, that it did not 
fuit his Dignity to liſten to the brawling 
of little ill- bred Citizens, and ſhewed him 
the way out, without ſtaying to be deſir- 
ed to withdraw. My Mother adviſed the 
Duke to follow him, and begged ſhe 
- might never again have the Honor of 
ſeeing him at her Houſe. My Siſter was 
not preſent at this ſhort Interview; ſhe 
would have been killed on the Spot by 
the degrading Epithet of little Citizen, 
and indeed I believe my Mother did not 
eaſily recover it. 


The Duke, in Riivenge, talked pub- 
licly of the Entertainment he had given 
to the Fair Villiers at his Villa. The tham 
Marquis was not ſilent on the Subject, 
but diverted himſelf much at E 
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de Villiers's Expence. The young Magi- 
ſtrate indeed could teſtify their Innocence, 


but every one could not inquire the Truth . 
of him,. and this pretty Expedition be- 
came the Subject of public Converſation ; 


as my Huſband was ſoon informed by the 
young Citizen's Uncle. 


Mr. Dorigny was extremely hurt by this 
Affair, and by the Reports raiſed upon it 
to the Diſadvantage of his Mother and 


Siſter- in- law. He wrote my Father Word, 


that he thought it neceſſary for him either | 
to . ſend for. his Wife and Daughter to 
Villiers, or to come himſelf and force them - 
away from Paris, where the Beauty of his 


Daughter, and perhaps the Conduct of his 
Wie, might draw them into ſome Scrapes 


which would not be agreeable to him. He 


kept the writing of this Letter a Secret 
from me, and even concealed the Cauſe 
of his Uneaſineſs. But Fame is too great 


a Babler, for its Voice not at length to 


reach me. The Reports were of ſuch a 


Nature, that I could not fail of being very 
ſenſibly affected by them, and Mr. Dorigny | 
was at laſt obliged to give me a full De- 
in: of what had paſſed, to Juſtify the Vir- 


tue, 
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tue, if not the Prudence, of Madame and 
Mademoiſelle de Villiers. ; 


I made Dor:gny ſenſible how. diſagree- 
able to me ſuch Stories muſt rendex Paris. 
We agreed to ſettle our: Aﬀairs with. all 
5 Expedition, that we might be at 

iberty to indulge our Vexation in the 
Country, if Abſence would not alleviate it, 


without being any longer obliged to-bluſh 


in public at the imprudent Conduct of 


Madame and Mademoiſelle de Villiers. 


Alas! more cruel and more fatal Miſ- 
fortunes were decreed us. Dorigny, who 
was alarmed at the Melancholy which I 

could not ſhake off, the Marchioneſs of 
Feaumont, whom. I frequently viſited, and 

the Viſcounteſs de Francheville, from whom 

I was almoſt inſeparable, ſought every 

Means of amuſing me. The Carnival 

was begun, but 1 enjoyed little of its 

Pleaſures, paſſing my time in an afflicted 

Family, or tor ever oppreſſed by my own 

Vexations. . Madame de Beaumont per- 

ſuaded my Huſband to endeavor at amu- 

ſing me by carrying me to the Maſque- 

rade, an Entertainment to which I was a 

a Stranger, 
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a Stranger, and which ſhe ſaid well de- 


ſerved my ſeeing, and might a little re- 


lieve the Lowneſs of my Spirits. I oppoſed 


it, as if I had foreſeen the Misfortune 
that would ariſe from it; but it was all in 


vain, I was oblig'd to comply with the 

Marchioneſs's Perſuaſions, and Mr. Do- 
rigny's Deſire. The Day was fixed for 
dragging me to this Mob- like Aſſembly; 
my Huſband choſe the People by whom 


he would have me accompanied; which 


were only a very prudent Lady of his Ac- | 
quaintance of a certain Age, and her 
Huſband, a very ſenſible Man, who 


was paſt the time of Life for fre- 
quenting ſuch Amuſements, and now wegt 
only in Compliment to his Wife and my- 
ſelf. We all four diſguiſed ourſelves as 


well as we could, determined not to be 
known by any one, and indeed little 
formed to be much remarked. We choſe 


our Places with a Deſign of not moving 


from them. Ar the firſt View, I was 
ſurpriſed at the Splendor of the Place, at 
the Variety of Objects, ani] at the fright- 
ful, though ſplendid Croud, which was 
there aſſembled. My firſt Thought was, 
to compare this Croud to the Sea agitated 
with different Winds, whoſe burſt ng 
Waves 
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Waves are obſtructed in their Courſe, and 
even driven far out of the Way, by meet- 


ing Currents ſtill more impetuous than 
themſelves. I obſerved, that as every new 


Party of Maſks entered the Room, the 


Endeavors that they made to get forward, 
communicated the ſame Motion to the 
whole Aſſembly, which being renewed 
every Inſtant, would have become uni- 
form and conſtant, if little Whirl-pools 
had not been formed, which often diverted 
and ſtopped this regular Circulation. I 
could not conceive what kind of Pleaſure 
People expected to find in ſuch violent 
and perpetual Motion, which ſeemed to 


me to have no other Conſequence than to 


be crouded and bruiſed without the Li- 
berty of complaining, ſpoken to by a heap 
of People with whom one is unacquainted, 
and wearied by the ridiculous, trifling, or 


indecent Converſation of every impertinent 


Perſon there. I muſt beg leave to ſay, 


that I looked on this fine Aſſembly to be 


the Parliament of the Empire of Folly. 


1 was talking in this Way to my Huſ- 


band and the Company with us, when we 


obſerved two Maſks enter the Room, 
both 


_—_— 
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both in white Domino's, elegantly - orna- 
mented with Roſe-colour Ribbands, and 
led by a Stranger, who was unmaſked. 
Theſe elegant Maſks had ſcarce paſſed the 
Place where we ſat, when a Croud of 
" others followed them, ſaying to each 
other loud enough for us to hear them, 
That is the Fair Villiers.“ This Name 
made me tremble, and I was very glad 
I had ſo well diſguiſed myſelf that 4 could 
not be known by her. From the Mo- 
ment I ſaw Madame and Mademoiſelle de 
Villiers, they became my ſole. Employ- 
ment. 


Mr. Dorigny, who began to grow tired 

of his Seat, thought he had no bad Op- 
portunity of amuſing himſelf; he had 
formerly been fond of Maſquerades, and 
perfectly well underſtood the Jargon of 
the Place; he had a particular Art of al- 
tering his Voice, and of ſpeaking French 
like a Stranger who has not been much 
accuſtomed to the Language. He deter- 
mined to divert himſelf with Madame de 
Villiers, (by whom he thought himſelf ſure 
not to be known) or to give her under 
that Concealment, ſome Advice which 


perhaps 
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perhaps ſhe might not receive ſo well 
from him es from one ſhe.ſuppoled a 
Stranger. 


Notwithſtanding all I could ſay, Mr. 
Dorigny left us, tor I oppoſed it to the 
utmoſt of my Power; not that ] either 
foreſaw or feared. the Conſequence of his 
Project, but merely becauſe I was afraid 
to be there without him. My Eyes fol- 
lowed him into the Croud, Lſaw him join 
Madame de Villiers; the Stranger who 


handed her left her to the Care of Mr. 


Dorigny, my Siſter followed them, eſeorted 
by a Maſk that had joined her. I could 
plainly perceive that my Mother was diſ- 
compoſed by what was ſaid to her, and 
very curious to know a Maſk that was ſo 
well acquainted with her Affairs. 


As T-would not loſe ſight of Mr. Do- 
r:gny, I did not obſerve that my Siſter 
was ſeparated by the Croud from Ma- 
dame de Villiers, whoſe Attention being 
entirely engroſſed by what was ſaid to 
her, was equally ignorant of it. I per- 
ceived at laſt that ſhe turned back, was 
extremely agitated, and that ſhe was in an 

in- 
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| infant encircled by a Croud of People. 


As I did not then fee my Siſter near her, 
I tried to find her out, and thereby loſt 


ſight of Mr. Dorigny I was not at firſt ſo 
much diſturbed about it as I had reaſon to 
be, I imagined he had diſintangled him- 


ſelf from the Multitude, in order to return 


to us; but my Compolure of Mind ſoon 


ve way to the moſt anxious Alarms. I 
heard my Mother ſcream, I ſaw Crouds of 
People run out of the Room, and a Cry 
was raiſed that Mademoiſelle 4e Villiers 
was run away with. I was fo affected by 
this Sound, that I no longer either ſaw or 
heard. I remained in a fainting Fit fo 
long, that I did not even perceive the 
Aſſiſtance my Friends endeavored to 
give me. 


When they brought me to my Senſes, 
found myſelf in a ſtrange Room, in the 


- Arms of the Lady who had accompani- 


ed me to the Maſquerade. I opened 


my Eyes without diſcerning any thing ; 


I fought what was wanting to make 
the Recovery of my Senſes a Bene- 
fit, without having Courage to aſk for it. 
The Lady who was with me, and the 

People 


* 
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People of the Houſe, endeavored to en- 
courage and revive me; but what can one 
hear, what can one feel, when one is ſe- 
parated from ones Soul ? The Inſenſibility 
of Death cannot differ much from the 
Situation I was then in. Alas! it was not 


the moſt terrible to which I was to be re- 


duced. At laſt Mr. Dorigny's Friend, 


the Huſband of the Lady that remained 


with me, came to us; his Pr 
me. * Well Sir, (ſaid I, 
ficulty) what is to becpme of me? 
= Where am I? Where is. igny 2? 
« He is at home, Madam, anſwered he; 
« but ſo tired, that I would not fuffer 
% him. to return to guard you home, I 
have taken that Care upon n i 
* your Coach is ready. 1 


Let us go, ſaid I, ſuffering myſelf ally 
led in Silence, and with as little Senſe or 
Knowledge as a Perſon leading to Execu- 
tion; but I was not yet at the height of 
my Affiction. It was on my return 
home that I was deſtined to feel the moſt 
lively Sorrow with which I was ever af- 
tected. They had prepared me to expect 
to find Mr. Dorigny in Bed, with extreme 

H Wearinels ; 
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Wearineſs; but when at coming into his 


Room, I ſaw him as pale as Death, with 
People attending him, who were unknown 
to me, I ſunk into the Arms of the Per- 
ſon who brought me, ſo ſhocked and 
trighted, that I believe I ſhould have died 


on the Spot, if Dorigny's feeble Voice had 


not recalled me to Life, and if my Ten- 
derneſs, ſuperior to my Courage, had not 
in a manner reſtored me to my Exiſtence, 
and rendered me ſenſible how neceſſary 
my unhappy Life might be for the Proper 
Care of * N 


I went up to him with a Strength of ; 


Mind which only Love could give, to re- 


br that of which I had been deprived 
ſuch reiterated Alarms; or rather I 
had then no other Soul but Love, which 


was the Spring of my Actions, and the 


Source of my Courage. But it had not 
the Power I wiſhed over my Tears, with 
which I bathed the Hand that Dorigny 
with Difficulty had reached out to me. 


* Do not afflict yourſelf, my deareſt 


_ Love, (ſaid he to me, with a low Voice) 
« ] have once more the Happineſs of ſee- 


ing 
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ing you, your Preſence reſtores my 


« Mind to its former Tranquility, and 


« alleviates my greateſt Uneaſineſs.“ He 


was not allowed to ſay more; nor would 
they permit me to ſtay any longer with -. 


him, they aſſured me by doing fo | might 
endanger his Life. How could I do 


otherwiſe than obey, ſince I would gladly. 


have laid down my Life for him, could 
I by that means have preſerved his, -nor 
would ſuch a Sacrifice have differed much 


from that they required. To oblige me 


to leave Dorigny in that melancholy Situa- 
tion, was tearing me from my own Soul. 
My Friends conducted me to my Apart- 
ment, and would not Jeave me. They 
compaſſionated my Grief, and were melted 
at my Tears; my Senſes were ſo over- 
powered that I did not think of inquiring, 
what had reduced Dorigny into the Con- 
dition in which J found him. This alone 
employed my Thoughts; and the fatal 
Conſequences that I teared from it, de- 
prived me of all Curioſity after the Cauſe, 
or the Authors of it. In ſhort, I had 
ſcarcely Senſe enough remaining for my 
Grief, and could not be ſuſceptible of any 
other Impreſſion. The Day began to ap- 
"het H 2 pear 
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pear without my having been able to take 
any Reſt. My Friends thought it would 
be improper to defer informing me of the 
Circumſtances which yet I knew not. 
They judged it neceſſary that I ſhould be 
acquainted with every melancholy Parti- 
cular, of an Affair wherein I was fo vari- 
ouſly intereſted. I ſhould not be qualified 
for ſo exact an Account as I am going to 
give, if it had not been often repeated to 
me after the firſt Time, when I was fo 
little able to attend to it with tolerable 


I The Reader may remember the Mo- 
mente at the Maſquerade, wherein I per- 
ceived the Uneaſineſs of Madame de Villiers, 
when ſhe became ſenſible that the Croud 
had ſeparated her and her Daughter; and 
he may likewiſe recollect that in looking 
after my Siſter, I loſt ſight of my Huſ- 
band. Advantage had been taken of the 
Time that Mr, Dorigny was talking to my 
Mother, to ſeparate Mademoiſelle de 
Villiers from her. When ſhe was no 
longer within ſight of her Mother, a 
Maſk, who undoubtedly had prepared his 
baſe Scheme before, came up to my Siſter, 


and 
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and in a polite manner ſaid to her, & [ 
« believe 1 have the Honour of ſpeaking 
« to Mademoiſelle de Villiers.“ She al- 
ſured him that he was not miſtaken. © It 
« fo, Madam, (continued he) I am ſent 
„ by Madame de Villiers, who overcome 
« with the Heat, was apprehenſive of 
being taken ill if ſhe had not left the 
Room with all poſſible Haſte. I con- 
« ducted her to her Coach, wherein ſhe: 
waits for you, and deſired me to ſeek. 
* you and guide you to her.“ Ma- 
demoiſelle de Villiers was under too much 
Fear for her Mother's Indiſpoſition, and 
had too little Experience not to fall into 
the Snare; ſhe followed the Maſk, who: 
handed her out. She had converſed with. 
him at the Maſquerade, without know- 
ing him, but could not doubt his being, 
acquainted with her. He was ſo indeed, 
ſince he was no other than the Duke of 
| „ who ſought either his own Gra- 
tification by Force, or to revenge him 
ſelf by an Inſult, for having been baniſhed: 
from Madame de Villiers's Houſe. The 
Perſon who reſigned my Siſter to him, 
and who had attended her moſt part of 
the Evening, was certainly a Man ap- 
| 1 pointed 
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pointed for that Purpoſe, as appeared by 
his Readineſs to leave her to the Duke's 
Care. The Duke led my Siſter directly 
into the Court, and then pulled off his 
Maſk, to order one of his People, who 
had his Sword in his Hand, to call up a 
Hackney Coach. My Siſter no ſooner 
ſaw his Face, than ſhe pierced the Air 
with her Screams. People flocked round 
her, in vain ſhe implored her Mother's 
Aſſiſtance : The Duke had the Barbarity 
to: tell the Croud which had gathered 
about them, that it was a poor Wretch 
whom he was going to ſend to the Hoſ- 
pital appointed for the Cure of People 
whoſe Debauchery had brought Diſeaſes 
upon them. The Mob upon this, inſtead 
of compaſſionating or liſtening to Ma- 
 demoiſelle de Villiers, loaded her with Re- 
proaches, and they were dragging her, al- 
moſt ſenſeleſs, to a Hackney Coach, when 
Mr. Dorigm, who had obſerved my Mo- 
ther's Uneaſineſs, and as well as myſelf had 
heard a Cry of Mademoiſelle de Villiers's 
being run away with, ran to her Aſſiſtance. 
Ile was unarmed, but. ſupported by his 
Courage, he came up at the very Inſtant 
chat they were uſing the utmoſt Violenec 
| to 
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to put my Siſter into the Coach. Bie 
called the Guard, he diſperſed the Mob, 
and began to reſcue Mademoiſelle de Villiers 
from her Raviſhers, when the Man who 
held the Duke's Sword, ran Mr. Dorigny 
into the Body, and made his Eſcape be- 
fore any one could ſtop him. The Guard 
and the Watch came too late; their firſt 
Care was to carry Mr. Dorigny to a neigh- 
bouring Surgeon. As for Mademoiſelle 
de Villiers, as the Duke had diſcovered 
himſelf, was unarmed, and ſtill continued 
to inſult my Siſter's Virtue, the Watch 
ſeized her, and carried her before an Ot- 
ficer of Juſtice. 9G 


Such were the Circumſtances my Huſ- 
band's Friend was told, when he carried 
me in my fainting Fit to a Houſe near the 
Maſquerade Room. He then ran to his 
Friend's Aſſiſtance, and having given Orders 
for his being carried home, and for pro- 
curing the beſt Surgeons, he applied his 
charitable Care to Madame de Villiers; he 
found her ſtill on the Stairs, more dead 
than alive, calling her Daughter, crying 
aloud for Juſtice, and almoſt alone, for no 
one was inclined to aſſiſt her, nor to con- 

| H 4 cern: 
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tern themſelves in an Affair, the true Mo- 
tives for which were unknown to them. 
Unfortunately for Madame de Villiers, who 
told her Name to every one, her Cha- 
racter was by none reſpected, and all Peo- 
ple ſuppoſed her to blame in this Affair; 
even thoſe who pretended Pity inſulted 
her by ſaying, it would not kill her 
Daughter: EL 200 | 


In this State of Humiliation was ſhe 
Found by this generous and compaſſio- 
nate Friend; who, without being known 
to her, offered to conduct her to the 
Houſe where her Daughter (as he ſaid to 
make her eaſier) was in Safety. He ſoon 
convinced her ſo perfectly of his being 
Dorigny's Friend, that ſhe thoroughly con- 
fided in him, and followed him into the 
Houſe where he knew her Daughter was 
confined. How greatly. muſt Madame 
de Villiers Affliction be aggravated by find- 
ing her Daughter in the Hands of an Of- 
ficer of Juſtice, before whom ſhe had been 
carried by the Watch, and {till remained 
| Under their Guard! Though her Virtue 
might be irreproachable, yet the Imputa- 
tion of Vice, and all the Diſgraces attend- 


ing 
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ing it, were inſeparable from ſo crael an 

Adventure. The Affair was at laſt cleared 
up, my Mother was at Liberty to carry 
her Daughter home, and as ſoon as my 
Hutband's Friends had ſeen them to their 


Coach, and informed them of the Miſ- 


fortunes which had befallen us, he left 
them, to fly to my Aſſiſtance, as I have 
already mentioned. All this was [ con- 

demned to hear, without being in a Condi- 
tion to regard it, nor indeed did I well 
underſtand it till ſome time after; but I. 
thought it proper to relate it here, as 
the Source of the greateſt. Misfortune ol 
my Life, and of the happier Events which - 
ſucceeded it. The ſhocking Narration to 
which I had been obliged to liſten, could 
make no Addition to my Grief ; the moſt 
cruel Vexations which could befal my Fa- 
mily appeared foreign to my Peace, in 
comparifon with the Misfortune which 
more nearly threatened my Heart. I was. 
even inſenſible to the Shame which muſt 
in a Degree fall on me from my near Re- 
lation to Perſons fo ſeverely aſperſed; I 
had not a Thought for any thing but the 
dangerous Condition. in which Mr. Dorig- 


ny appeared. The People about me care- 
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fully concealed from me that; I was no 
ſooner gone out of his Room that very 
Night, than he ſent for all the Spiritual 
Aſſiſtance which his Situation made him 
judge neceſſary. They ſucceeded in pre- 
ſerving me from the Senſe of the Terror 
which ſo holy but ſo melancholy a Cere- 
mony would have inſpired. In vain did 
they endeavor to perſuade me to go to 
Bed; the Day was already far advanced, 
when theſe Friends, who had ſo kindly 
attended me, were obliged by the Fa- 
tigue they had undergone to leave me, in 
order to take at home the Reſt their wea- 
ried Spirits required. As for myſelf, un- 
able to take any, weeping was my only 
Employment, except going to enquire at- 
ter my Huſband's Health every Quarter 
of an Hour, but the Surgeons, who never 
ſtirred from him, would not ſuffer me to 
enter the Room that whole Day. The 
Reaſon they gave for it, was the Danger 
there would be in cauſing the leaſt Agi- 
tation of Spirits in their Patient before the 
firſt Dreſſing was changed, which it was 
not to be till the four-and-twenty, Hours 
_.were TAPAS. 


Mr, 
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Mr. Dorigny, as I have ſince been told, 
was blooded f1x times during.theſe twen- 
ty-four Hours, in Hopes of abating his 
frequent vomiting of Blood. Alas! while 
they kept me ignorant of theſe: Circum- 
ſtances, they ſuffered every one to come 
into my Room, whoſe Friendſhip led 
them to partake of my Affliction. The 
Marchioneſs de Beaumont, who was ſtill 
in her Retirement, the Viſcounteſs de 
Francheville her Daughter, the Viſcount, 
the old Viſcount de St. Furcy, the young 
Marquis de Beaumont and his Lady, came 
hy turns to condole with me, or rather to 
increaſe my Affliction, by adding the 
Concern for the Griet I gave them, to 
that with which I was before oppreſſed. 
The Count de St. Furcy took care not to 
mention his Son, but the young Mar- 
chioneſs de Beaumont told me, as ſhe went 
away, that I muſt not be ſurprized at 
not ſeeing her Brother, for that he had 
been ſo affected by the Misfortune which 
had befallen Mr. Derigny, and with the 
unhappy Affair which had occaſioned it, 
as had hurt his Health, and there was 
reaſon to fear it might bring on a * | 
| | OT: 
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of his former IIlneſs. I ſaw nothing in 
St. Furcy's Grief but his Friendſhip for my 
Huſband, and was pleaſed with his Ten- 
derneſs. My Thoughts were ſo entirely 
engroſſed by that one Object, and fo in- 
capable of admitting any other, that I was 
farfrom attributing any Part of the Count's 
Senſations to myſelf; they were only what 
I imagined every one muſt feel who was 
acquainted with Mr. Dorigny z and young 


St. Furcy then appeared no more in my 


Eyes or to my Heart, than my Huſband's. 
Friend. MV an 


It was no ſmall good Fortune to me, 


dkhat in the courſe of that melancholy 


I received no Viſit, nor heard the Names 


of Madame and Mademaiſelle de Villiers. 1 


certainly ſnould not have been able to 
have repreſied the Emotions of my juſt In- 
dignation. But Heaven had in ſtore for 
me a more powerful Comforter. There 
is no Situation, however melancholy it 
may be, when the Heart can be inſenſible 
to the Pleaſure ariſing from the unexpect- 
ed Preſence of a faithful and tenderly be- 
loved Friend. I then experienced this 
Truth. At firſt waking it was that I en- 
0 joyed 


| 
| 
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joyed this agreeable Surprize; for the 
lafthioneſs de Beaumont who had been 
with me in the Evening, inſiſted on my 
going to Bed, and though my Reſt was 
neither profound nor quiet, Fatigue and 
Dejection ax length put me to ſleep... It 
was at the Break of Day, when awakened 
by the Deſſre of knowing whether the firſt 
Dreſſing of Mr. Dorignys Wound was. 
taken off, that I could not reſtrain an Ex- 
clamation, ¶ beheve I may ſay of Trank- 
port as well as Aſtomiſhment, at finding. 
myſelf at once in my Father's Arms. 
How tender were the races! how + 
exquiſite the Joy! how relieving to the 
Heart were the Tears, how greatly infi- 
nuating were the Pleaſures that ſucceed- 
ed | Enchanting Senfations ! which Na- 
ture cannot repel ; you have the Power of 
ſuſpending for an inſtant others which 
are not leſs dear to us, but you are not 
able to deſtroy them! | n 


Thoſe who read theſe 1 
perhaps wonder at the Exceſs of my Af - 
Echöon, and the Violence of my Grief, 
for a Man whom I had married againſt my 
LUuclination. They will recollect that I ſaid I 
LIST - FLY ö ſacri- 
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ſacrificed myſelf. to Honor and my Fa-. 


ther's Will, and then it will be difficult to 


rſuade them that I was ſo ſincerely af- 


flicted for Mr. Dorigny's Condition, ſince 


it preſented to me an approaching. Diſſo- 
lution of thoſe Ties which were then ne- 
ceſſary, but had been contracted in Oppo 


ſition to my Wiſhes. In ſhort, I ſhall b be 
accuſed of want of Sincerity in my, De- 


ſcription of my great Senſibility on the 


Danger which.threatened my Huſband. 
Bur let me be permitted to defend my- 
ſelf before-hand from a Reproach, which 
would be painful to my Love for Truth. 
I own I married Mr. Doriguy with Indif- 
ference; but Honor, which was my Mo- 


tive for ſacrificing. myſelf, ſhould have 


rendered him dear to me; and he could 


not but become more ſo by his Atten- 
tions, his Regard. for me, his Indul- 
gence, and the. ſincere Eſteem he had for 


me, I will venture to add, by the 
Proofs of his Love; the leſs 1 3 I 


deſerved them, the more I thought my 
Heart was inclined to make a grateful 


Return. Ibaniſh far from hence the groſs 


indelicate Idea of every ſenſual abandoned 


f r, * neyer felt the vixtuous Rap- 
=” tures 


S 
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tures ariſing from the Union of two Souls. 


which Heaven as an eſpecial Favor ereated 
for each other. : 


If my Readers will entertain any Suſ- 
picions of the Sincerity of my Grief,. I 
mult deſire them, in my Juſtification, 
to give a little Attention to the Cir- 
eumſtances of my Misfortune., I ſaw 
a tender. and generous Huſband expir- 
ing, whole ſole Affections J poſſeſſed, 
whom it was my Duty to love, and for 
whom I really felt an Affection beyond 
the Power of Duty to create; I ſaw him 
brought to the Grave by having ſo great 
a Regard for my Reputation, as to have 
ſacrificed his Life, in order to. preſerve the 
Honor of my Family. I am ſenſible that 
the Deſperation to which I was dtiven, is 
one of thoſe Situations wherein one can 
perhaps be reduced only once in one's Life; 
and I moſt earneſtly make it my con- 
ſtant Prayer to Heaven, that I may never 
again be expoſed to the like. After this 
Defence, which is due rather to my re- 
gard for Truth than to myſelf, L return 
to that pleaſing Inſtant wherein I opened 
my Eyes on myFather,and found my Em-. 
brages prevented by the Tenderneſs of his. 

| | I cannot. 
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I cannot deny, that to the firſt Impreſ- 
ſions of the unexpected Joy which his Pre- 
ſence had excited in me, ſucceeded a ſtill. 
deeper Senſe of Affliction, by his adding 
his Vexations to thoſe which I looked. 
upon as more particularly my own, and. 
as the only Event that had a Right to em- 
ploy my Thoughts. The Sight of my 
. the Senſibility of his Heart, re- 
preſented to us both all our Misfortunes 
in one View, a dreadful Proſpect for each 
of us. It. would be an Attempt beyond 


my Power to endeavor to repreſent our 


Situation; it is with Pains as with Plea- 
ſures, the Extremes of both. may be felt, 
but cannot be deſcribed. The only thing 


my Father could ſay to me was, that having 
arrived late the Night before, he had been 


immediately informed of the Shame his 


unhappy Daughter had incurred, be oblig- 


ed his Wife to ſet out with my Siſter that 


ſame Night on their Return to Villiers, in 


the Equipage which brought him to Pa- 
ris; and that he had not Courage to ſee 
me till he had executed that Reſolu- 


| Our 
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Our Converſation was not long; I had 
ſent to Mr. Dorigny's Apartment to en- 
quire if the firſt Dreſſing was taken off, 
and if I might be permitted to ſee. him. 
But Groans and Screams, which in an In- 
ſtant were echoed from every Part of the 
Houſe, prevented the Anſwer I impati- 
ently expected, and told me too plain! 
that it would be very afflicting. But 
no longer remained able to receive it, 1 
fainted away in my Father's Arms ; my 
Strength had. been ſo entirely exhauſted 
within the laſt thirty-ſix Hours, and 1 
continued io long in a Swoon as raiſed 
great Apprehenſions for my Life. I have 
ſince been told that I remained with my 
Eyes open and fixed, without ſeeing any 
thing, without Senſe, without Motion; and 
that they tried in vain to revive me by the 
ſtrongeſt Elixirs. While 1 was in this 
dreadful Situation, Madame de Franche- 
ville had had time to ſend to my Houſe 
to hear the Misfortune which had befallen 
me, and to come herſelf to take me from. 
a Place which could no longer preſent to 
my Eyes any thing but Objects of Afflic- 
tion, What I am going to relate may ap- 
pear extraordinary to my Readers, it 


greatly 
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greatly ſurprized me when it was no 


longer thought den to tell me 
of it. 


Many fruitleſs Efforts were made, as I 


have already ſaid, to bring me to myſelf; 
but at laſt Madame de Francheville having 


determined to carry me home in the Con- 
dition I was in, they tormented me for a 
long time, and it will not be eaſily be- 
lieved that the firſt Signs of Life which 
appeared were violent Fits of Laughter. I 
began, as they ſince told me, by aſking 


whaþ was the Matter, why every body 
looked ſo melancholy ? Madame de Fran- 
chivelle informed me that ſhe came to fetch 


me to her Houſe; I anſwered I was 


very ready to go with her. A Phyſician, 


who had been ſent for to me, would not 
leave me in a way, which he told. my Fa- 
ther was more dangerous than that from 
which they had recovered me. When I 
got to the Vifcounteſs's, I talked of my 


Misfortune as of the thing in the World 


the moſt indifferent to me; I not only 
ſhed no Tears, but I was frequently ſeized 


with a convulſive Laugh. They aſſured 


me that my careful Doctor tor three 
| Hours 
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Hours did every thing which he thought 
moſt likely to renew in me the Senſe "of 
my Affliction ; that he talked to me of 
my Loſs, often repeated Darigny's Name 
to me, reminded me of his tender Aﬀec- 
tion, of his Virtues, and of the Benefits 
he had conferred on me ; and all the An- 
ſwer they could get from me to things 
ſo a®*&ing to the Heart, was that I knew 
all that better than he did, and could not 
ſee what was the uſe of enumerating them. 


During the three Hours that I conti- 
nued in this kind of "Diſtraction, which 
differed little from Madneſs ; the Marquis 
de Beaumont had run to his Siſter's, and 
ſeen me; I ſcarcely obſerved him; his 
anxious Friendſhip made him think of a 
means of recovering me from ſo deplo- 
rable a Condition, of the Dangerouſneſs of 
which he was apprized. The Method he 
thought of ſucceeded, and without doubt 
ſaved my Life. He ran to his Friend St. 
Furcy; he painted my terrible Situation in 
ſuch ſtrong* Colors, that he prevailed 
with him to go to Madame de Franche- 
villes. The Count de St. Furcy was 
drought into the Room, I knew him in- 

ſtantly; 
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ſtantly; my Eyes, which- had before been 
inceſſantly wandering, without Senſe or 
Mieaning, were now fixed on him; his 
were in an inſtant drowned in Tears; he 
was pale and trembling, and, by Con- 
cern, rendered ſpeechleſs. What Cru- 
<« elty is this! cried I, to take from me 
that Object which wounds me to Death; 
* would that Monſter deprive me of my 
Life? Immediately I melted into 
Tears and at that time I thought my 
Soul was forſaking my Body. St. Furcy, 
overcome with Affliction, would have lefr 
the Room, in ſaying to Mr. de Beaumont, 
2 Cruel Friend, to what have you ex- 

„ poſed me what a Heart-wounding 
Sight is this! what a Reception! Ob! 
this only was wanting to end my un- 


„ happy Life; this is more than I can. 
« ſurvive. | 


My Phyſician ſtopped him, What 
* are you going to do, Sir? ſaid he, for 
Heaven's Sake ſummon up Courage 
% enough to bear the Cruelty of which 
“ you complain; and do not be ſo cruel 

<« yourſelf as to ſtop. by flying from hence,, 
9 thoſe Tears which only your Preſence 

n * have. 
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< have taught to flow; you have ſaved 
<« the Life of this unhappy Lady, your 
& Abſence would perhaps occaſion her 
„Death. I heard all that paſſed, and 
what my Phyſician ſaid made a violent 
Impreſſion upon wy and made me us 
out, 


How onhappy 2 am I! fthedding a 
% Flood of Tears. What Barbarity! Good 
„Heaven! what a Cure for a Grief 
e which will admit of none! nor ever 
<< can be alleviated. 'In Pity to my Mi- 
« ſery leave me; to attack at once both 
« my Honor and my Life is too inhu- 
4 man.—l was ſuffocated by my Tears, 
but having ſummoned up all the Strength 
that was left me, I ran enraged into a 
Cloſet, to ſhut myſelf up from the Perſe- 
cution of which I accuſed every one that 
was then near me; I heard only theſe 
few Words from my ah 9.7 yo 


"= Let her go, her Life is c Ma- 
dame de Francbeville followed me; ſhe 
very ſincerely ſympathized with my Grief; 
no Art was required to enable her to con- 
tinue my Tears by * hers with. 

them; 
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them; we mingled Tears for ſome time, 


and my Father's Preſence ſoon augmented 


them. From the time I left him, he had 
been employed in a manner ſo melancholy, 
and his Affection for me was ſo tender, that 
there was then but little Difference in the 
Exceſs of our Sorrow. 


But I fear I have preſumed too far on 
the Senſibility of my Readers, in giving 
way to the ſecret Indulgence I ſtill find in 
dwelling on all the Circumitances relating 
to my unhappy Situation. I will ſpare 
both him and myſelf the diſmal Deſcrip- 
tion of Funeral Ceremonies, and of a long 
and ſtrict Mourning. 


Experience has long ſhewn that - Time 
conquers the moſt violent Grief, there- 
fore I need not be aſhamed of confeſſing 
that i it got the better of mine. 


But before I repreſent myſelf in a more 
happy and tranquil State of Mind, it may 
not be amiſs to ſatisfy the Curioſity of 
thoſe who ſhall read theſe Memoirs, about 


the Sequel of my Siſter's unfortunate 


Maaß and of her Departure from Paris, 
| ro 


Fol 
to return to Villiers with my Mother. I 


intend relating all that I learnt from my 


own Obſervation, from Madame and 


Mademoiſelle de Villiers, from my Father, 


or any other Perſon, who in the Courſe of 
their Affairs became concerned in them. 
But I ſhall do it without interrupting 
my Narration, by diſtinguiſhing thoſe 
Things to which I was Witnels, from 
what was communicated to me by others; 
it is ſufficient to ſay that I ſhall inſert no- 
thing, of the Truth of which I am 1 not 
pertectly well aſſured. 


I need not defcribe the Situation my 
Mother and Siſter were in, when they ar- 
rived at Mr. des Moulins from the Magi- 
ſtrate's, where I mentioned Mademoiſelle 
de Villiers's being carried; ſhe knew the 
Duke de -, therefore made no Scru- 
ple of accuſing him of the Injury which 
had been offered to her, and of the Aſſaſſi- 


vation of her Brother-in-law. Madame de 


Villiers in a violent Paſſion, ſhed Tears of 
Anger; ſhe breathed nothing but Revenge, 
and vowed: to take public Vengeance on 


the Duke. Mr. des Moulins went himſelf 


to examine into all the Circumſtances, and 
| was 


. 
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was informed that the Duke had been 
guilty of no other Crime than an Attempt 


to force my Siſter into a Hackney Coach ; 
* the Aſſaſſin was ſome unknown Man, 


who had made his Eſcape, and could not 


be proved to be a Servant of the Duke's ; 
beſides that his Grace had been all the 
time unarmed, and declared that the Fair 
Villiers had followed him very readily till 
ſhe ſaw her Brother-in-law. In fact, theſe 


Reports- were ſpread and believed, from 


the little Credit Madame de Villiers Com- 
plaints were thought to deſerve. This 


was ſufficient to ſave the Reputation of a 
Man of the Duke's high Birth and Di- 
ſtinction, but was alſo enough to ruin my 


Siſter's. Theſe were the Reflections which 
Mr. des Moulins either -made, or ought to 


have made, after his Inquiries ; but my 


Father came in time either to ſtrengthen, 
or to excite them. 


The firſt Comvcrfation between Mr. 
and Madame de Villiers was very warm; 
the had the Aſſurance to accuſe Mr. Do- 


rigny of having facilitated the carrying off 
her Daughter; for ſhe had found out that 


5 was him who talked to her at the Maſ- 


3 querade, 
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querade when this treacherous Scheme was 
executed. In ſhort, not to be too cir- 
cumſtantial in theſe little Details, my Fa- 
ther inſiſted» on being obeyed; and per- 
ſuaded that it was neceſſary to hide my 
Mother and Siſter from the public Eye, 
and from the Shame which muſt be the 
Conſequence of ſo unfortunate an Event; 
he obliged them to ſet out that ſame Night, 
and ordered them not to ſtir from Villiers 
henceforward on any Pretence what- 
ſoever. | [60.9 ee 


The Public d:4 not wait ſor a Proſe- 
cution, of which I had not been in a Con- 


dition to think; and my Father imagined 


himſelf excuſed from it to avoid making 
my Siſter's Shame more known, eſpecially 
as he was informed that the Affair was un- 
der Examination. The Aſſaſſin was con- 
demned and executed in Effigy. The 


Duke's Intereſt I ſuppoſe prevented any 


thing being mentioned in this Information, 
except the Murder, in which he was but 
indirectly concerned. My Siſter was not 
named any more than the Duke; if it was 
owing to his Care, he was too much in- 
tereſted in it himſelf, for my Family P 
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be under any.Obligation to him on that 
Account. 


As ſoon as my Mother and Siſter were 
arrived at Villiers, they forgot the Dan- 
gers they incurred at Paris, and how much 


their R had ſuffered by them. 
The Accounts of ſmall Occurrences are 
indeed flow in travelling from the Me- 
tropolis to the diſtant Provinces. The 
Scandal in thoſe Places finds its only and 
ſufnicient Employment within the Bound- 
aries of the County; it ſeldom extends its 
malicious Tongue beyond, and generally 
is confined to the Tea - tables of Women 
of Gallantry, and of the gaieſt and moſt 
e Part of che other Sex. 


We have often Hin Women more 
juſtly ſcandalized than the Fair Villiers, 
after having worn out their Charms and 
their Reputations in this great City, re- 
tire into the Country, enjoy the happy 
Oblivion which the Ignorance of the Pro- 
vincials affords them, aſſume to them- 
ſelves a ſecond Youth, and create a new 
- Reputation. 


Mademoiſelie 
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Mademoiſelle de Villiers had only been 
unfortunate, this was unknown there, ſhe 
was of an. Age which-did not require Con- 
cealment, her Charms were in their 

brighteſt Luſtre ; it would have been dif- 
ficult to have kept them long concealed. 
There were many other Gentlemen's Seats 
inhabited in the Neighborhood of Villiers, 
beſides a large Town, wherein my Mo- 
ther was acquainted wich all the People of 


the beſt Faſhion. Madame de Villiers 
Imprudence, founded on her Hopes of 


eſtabliſhing her Daughter in ſome Fa amily 
of great Quality, and the Addreſſes of 
the young Marquis de Beaumont, e w. 
made a great Noiſe in the Coun 
put a Reſtraint on the Wiſhes, = kept 
in Awe all the young Men in the Neigh- 
borhood. But now the Marquis was 
married, and the Fair Villiers returned 
from Paris, and ſtill free; it is no wonder 
if their Deſire and Hope, of obtaining 
her, were raiſed ak "ſuch: favorable Cir- 
COIs. | 


-The Canned was not over when Ma- 


dame de Villiers arrived in the Country 
12 all 
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all the neighboring People of Faſhion 


were then at the Town of —— , my 
Father's Houſe was at a very ſmall Di- 


ſtance from it. The Return of the Fair 


Villiers became immediately known, and 
my Mother and Siſter were invited to 
every Entertainment which was given 


there, and many were added on their Ac- 


count. The Beauty of Mademoiſelle de 
Villiers outſhone all the Charms of the 


Provincial Ladies, and ſhe made almoſt 
as many Conqueſts as there were young 
Men, and even Men of a certain Age who 
were unmarried. 


In the Number of her Admirers, three 
openly declared their Deſire of marrying 


Mademoiſelle de Villiers; they offered her 


either their preſent Fortune, or their fu- 


ture Hopes, as a poor Return for the 


Happineſs and Honor to which they 


aſpired. 


The firſt who propoſed was Mr. de 
Charleval, a Gentleman of about fifty 
Years of Age, who was poſſeſſed of a good 
rather than of a ſplendid Fortune; he ad- 
dreſſed Madame de Villiers. As no an 
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had before appeared ſo well difpoſed, and 


as ſhe was ſenſible of the Neceſlity of ſeiz- - 


ing the firſt Opportunity of marrying her 
Daughter, ſhe promiſed him. all Sueceſs, 
only reſerviag to herſelf the Liberty of 


conſulting her , Daughter's Inclinations, 


upon whoſe Obedience ſhe aſſured him ſhe 
could ſaſely rely. She did not deter ac-. 
quainting the Fair Villiers that ſhe had. 
received a Propoſal of a very advantage- 
ous Alliance, which ſhe had accepted on: 
Condition that it ſhould be agreeable to 
her. My Siſter anſwered, that ſhe could 
not doubt of her Obedience,. that ſhe had 
likewiſe been ſpoken. to, had acknow- 
ledged the Honor that was done her, and 
if Mr. Charleval would come into any 


Terms, the Affair would ſoon be con- 
cluded. | | 


It was Mr. Charleval himſelf, ſaid my 


Mother, who ſpoke to me, and he ſeems. 


as impatient to bring it to a Concluſion as 
we can be. 


But, replied my Siſter, what will he 
ſettle upon his Nephew in preſent? for the 
Chevalier Dorville has no independent 


14 Fortune, 
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Fortune, nor any Expectations but from 
his Uncle; he hopes indeed, that Mr. de 
Cherleval will leave him his Eſtate, but 
he may live a long Time. 


My Mother did not underſtand her 
Daughter's Meaning, but the Miſtake was 
in Time cleared up. While Mr. de Char- 
leval applied ro my Mother for himſelf, 
the Chevalier Dorville, his Nephew, had 

poſed himſelf to my Siſter, and his 
Addreſſes were well received. It muſt be 
allowed this was a puzzling Situation, both 
for the Mother and Daughter ; there was 
one Way to extricate themſelves out of the 
Difficulty, but they did not follow it. 


A chird Admirer, had he been poſſeſſed 
of the Power of diſpoſing of himſelf, 
would have ſettled all Difference between 
the Uncle and Nephew. His Name was 
Richecour. He was Son to one of the 
richeſt Farmers of the Revenue in Paris: 
He was beſides young, had a charming 
| Perſon, and one of the fineſt Faces Nature 
ever formed. He had been intruſted with 
a conſiderable Employment in the Trea- 
fury, winch was only to ſerve as an Intro- 


duction 
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duction to the greateſt Poſts in that Sta- 
tion. Mr. de Kichecour lived at a conſi- 
derable Expence in the Town. of - 5 
he made an Entertainment for the Fair 
Vilkers, with whom he was much-in love 
before, and there in a little tte d tete the - 
compleated her Conqueſt. He declared 
his Paſſion : ſhe had wiſhed to inſpire it, 
and had not Power to reject a Propoſal 
which would deliver her out of all Diffi- 
culties, in Regard to the Addreſſes of the 
Chevalier Dorvillè and his Uncle; beſides 
that ſhe imagined ſhe might eaſily: ſhake 
off the Chevalier, upon Pretence of the Im 
poſſibility. of ſettling. Terms with Mr. 
Cbarleval, and with ſtill greater Facility 
diſmiſs the latter, as ſne had made him no 
Promiſe. 


Richecour, as I have already ſaid, was 
young and unexperienced; he conceived 
the moſt violent Paſſion for my Siſter, and 
could not without the utmoſt Impatience 
think of all the indiſpenſible Formalities 
which muſt neceſſarily precede the obtain - 
ing the Object of his Wiſhes: The firſt 
of all was to gain his Father's Conſent. 
Madame de Villiers, to whom my Siſter, 

16 and. 
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and Richecour himſelf, had imparted the 
Situation of their Hearts, and [ntenticns; 
my Mother, I ſay, become by cruel Ex- 
perience more prudent, adviſed Richecour 
to write to his Father; but as the was 
doubriul of the Succeſs that would attend 
it, ſhe would however keep well with 
Charleval, either for the ſake of himſelf, 
or the Chevalier Dorville his Nephew. 
For Richeceur was deſired not to appear at 
Fillers, while Charleval and Dorville had 
free leave to make their Addrefles there. 
At firſt great Care was taken to conceal 
the Nephew's Courtſhip from the Uncle; 
and Madame de Villiers employed all her 
Art and Eloquence to bring Charleval into 
a proper Diſpoſition to relinquiſh his Mi- 
ſtreſs and part of his Fortune to the Che- 
valier Dorville, when the Title of Rival 
ſhould be added to that of Heir Apparent; 
a Title which is generally but a bad Re- 
commendation to the preſent Poſſeſſor, 
eſpecially when a Man 1s ſuſpected of an 
eager ae of the Inheritance. 


For ſome Time they onthe on this 
Footing, Mr. de Charlzval contented with 


endeavoring to pleaſe Mademoiſelle de 
Villiers, 
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Villiers, and without explaining his Views 
to her otherwiſe than by aGallantry in his 
Behavior, only put her to the Expence 
of a little Civility and Patience. But he 
began to preſs Madame de Villiers to bring 
the Affair to a Concluſion : He told her 
he had tried ſufficiently towin his Miſtreſs's 
Heart, who had ſhewn ſo much Re- 
gard to him, that he could not apprehend 
ſhe would reject his Propoſals. My Mo- 
ther, who wanted to gain Time, aſſured 
him that ſhe and her Daughter had no- 
thing ſo much at Heart as the Honor of 
his Alliance, but. contefled ſhe had not 
yet written to her Huſband about it; with- 
out whoſe Approbation ſhe could not diſ- 
poſe of her Daughter. She then hinted 
ſome Fear leſt Mr. de Villiers ſhould make 
any Difficulty of conſenting to his Daugh- 
ter's marrying a Man ſo much older than 
herſelf, and that if he had had an Inten- 
tion of. ſettling the Chevalier de Dorviile 
in the World, Things might have been 
contrived in ſuch a manner as would, per- 
haps, have been more agreeable to Mr. 
Villiers, and would have equaliy eſtabliſhed : 
M their — 1 


y 1s n What: 
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« What is the Meaning of this, Ma- 
« dam? (anſwer'd Mr. de Charleval, with 
« great Warmth) how comes my Nephew 
“in queſtion ? I myſelf intend to marry, 
* and to make a handſome Proviſion for 
« my Wife; as for my Nephew, he can 
have no part of my Fortune till after 
« my Death, and then only in caſe I ſhall 
« have no Children. Of this I ſhall take 
« care to inform him directly, in deſiring 
« him to: ceaſe viſiting your Daughter, or 
to return to his Regiment in Garriſon ; 
will undertaketo obtain Mr. de Vilkers's 
„ Conſent, and | beg the Favor of vou to 
bes mmer 


2 My Mother r replied, he was at denn 
to do as he — and ſhe would not 
fail to write herſelf, and ſolicit her Huſ- 
band's Conſent. She wrote the tollowing 
e tomy ee the next Day. 


2 1 Wee . Sie, as n as my- 
41 ſelf; fincerely wiſſ an Eſtabliſhment 
for your eldeſt Daughter. Two Gen- 
« tlemen at preſent wait her Acceptance; 
1 one is a young 9 my Daugh- 

1 64 ter 
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« ter likes, who is every way ſuitable to- 
«- her, and may raiſe her to a very con- 
ſiderable Fortune. I wait only for his 
« Father's Conſent to conclude: this Af- 
„ fair, to which I am ſure you will not 
refuſe yours, as ſoon as I can inform 
% you of it. The other is old Mr. de 
« Charleval, whom you have ſeen in the 
„ Tomnof— . o ſpeak the Truth, 
«© I look on him only: as a Pis aller, in. 
e caſe the Affair I have mentioned 
“ ſhould: not ſucceed according to my 
. Expeckations. 


« Mr. de Charleval intends writing to 
«* aſk. your Conſent to his Marriage with: 
your Daughter; I depend on: your: cor- 
. — with my Views, and that 
vithout giving an abſolute Refuſal; you 
«- will require Time, and ſo ꝓrder your. 
% Anſwer. as to delay his Hopes. It is: 
but natural to add, that my dear 
Daughter is adored. by all the People of 
© Rank near this Place, and that ſhe can 
not fail of a more EY Huſband than: 
* Charleval, 
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Mr. de Charleval wrote the ſame Day to 
Mr. de Villiers, and my Father received 
both Letters by the ſame Poſt. Char- 
levaPs was to the ſame Purpoſe with what 
he had ſaid to Madame de Villiers, but he 
Dry aſſured him that he had her Con- 


_ ſent, and that ſhe had promiſed to procure 


the Approbation he now aſked from him. 


He then entered into a circumſtantial Ac- 


count of the advantageous Terms he pro- 


poſed, which were the fame as Mr. 


Dorigny had made me at our Marriage. 


: My Father after having read theſe two 
Letters, condeſcended to aſk my Advice. 
We feared Madame de Yilhers's chimeri- 


cal Notions of Riches and Grandeur, and 


my Opinion agreed with his; that is to 
ſay, we both thought that if my Siſter had 
ſufficient Courage to venture on Matri- 
mony, ſhe ought to accept without De- 
lay the ſureſt Offer, and receive Mr. de 


Cbarloval's Hand. But not to oppoſe too 


violently my Mother's Scheme, and as 
Lent was not over, my Father thought 
proper to promiſe Mr. de Charleval that he 


would wait on him before Eaſter, and give 


him 
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him then the Conſent he aſked, if he per- 
faſted in the ſame Intentions towards his 
Daughter, and no Obſtacle occurred, 
The following Letter he wrote to. my 

Mother. | 


Lou cannot doubt my having the 
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ſame Deſire that you expreſs, towards 
the Eſtabliſhment of our, eldeſt Daugh- 
ter; the unfortunate Events which have 


made her but too well known, renders 


the. Accompliſhment of our mutual 


- Wyhes on this Point too difficult, not 


to diſpaſe us to ſeize the Opportunity 


which now offers. I received, as you 


ſuppoſed, a Letter. from Mr. de Char- 


leval; I am ſufficiently acquainted with 


him, to aſſure you. that his Propoſal is 
too adyantageous,. to be weighed with- 
the Uncertainty of taat you mentioned. 
You ſhould have told me the young 
Gentleman's Name; but believe me, 


* that ſince the Conſeat of his Father is 
neceſſary, he will not give it but after 


an exact Inquiry into your Daughter's 


cc 
6 
« 


Character, which you ought to, have 
foreſeen and avoided, withqut obliging 


de to, remind you of the Reaſons. 1 


cc confeſs 


[ 182 ] 
* confeſs that if l had believed my Daugh- 
© ter had had Courage and Reſolution. 
<« ſufficient to enable her to follow what 
« Reaſon dictates,. as the beſt Courſe ſhe 
4 could take; I would have adviſed her 
to the only thing which in my Opi- 
nion is proper for her, and would have 
« ſecured her from the mortifying Con- 
« ſequences which threaten her future 
* Peace; for. I own. I tremble, and much 
more ovght ſhe to tremble, Jeſt the Man 
* ſhe marries ſhould at ſome time become 
« acquainted with what paſſed in this 
Town, and of the ſcandalous Reports 
- © which were raiſed upon it. I cannot 
« conceal from you, that it is with Re- 
„ gret I expoſe myſelf to Reproaches a. 
* Man of Honor ought to avoid, and 
may juſtly be made me. I am certain 
© that I could not ſurvive the Diſgrace of 
4 being ſuſpected by the World of having 
«©. deceived any one, and more particu- 
* larly a Man of Honor, who would 
< never forgive us, if he thought him- 
& ſelf wounded in fo tender a Part; the 
© Conſequences cannot fail of being fatal 
* to my Daughter's Happineſs, and to. 
& the Tranquility of my Life. _ 
£6 e 2 
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theſe Reflections, Madam, engage your 
Daughter to make them likewiſe, and: 
if they have not the Effect I wiſh upon 
you and her, and Mr. de Charleval per- 
ſiſts in the Deſign he now appears to. 
have, of honoring us with his Alliance, 
take- my Advice, and accept him pre- 
terably to any other Perſon; his For- 
tune is more than ſufficient, and his 
Age threatens you with one Danger the 
leſs, for the time to come. Conſider 
that the Inconſtancy of Vouth, autho- 
riſed by public Calumny, ſhould excite: 
the moſt alarming Fears in both you 

and bee. J have witten to. 
Mr. de Charleval in the manner you de- 


promiſed to bring him 
my Conſent before the End of Eat, ik 
no Alteration happens in his Sentiments;. 


nor unforeſeen Obſtacles ariſe. I beg 


you will weigh with. Care and Attention 
all I have ſaid, and be perſuaded that: 
my Reflections are dictated only by 
— and the Affection with whicli 
I ſhall always be your faithful, Ge. 


P. 8. Pray give my Love to my 
um Madame Bonzi, Who is 


4 {till 
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«ſtill in great Affliction, preſents her 
<<. Reſpects to you; and her moſt af- 
6 fectionate Compliments to her dear 
&G Siſter.” 


Theſe letter were received he ſore Mr. 
de Richecour had the expected Anſwer from 
his Father; my Mother and Siſter grew 
impatient for it. They made frequent 
Pretences for going into the Town, tho” 
the true Reaſon was no other than to ſee 
Richecour and keep his Paſſion alive. 
They were fo imprudent as to perſuade 
him to write again to his Father; tho” 
Mr. de Vilherss Letter might have ſerved 
as a ſufficient Caution againſt this wrong 
Step; but they neither of them paid great 
Regard to it. His" Reflections, reaſon- 
able as they were, ſeemed to them no more 
than the Chimeras of a timorous Man, 
who was conſequently incapable of any 
noble Views. As for, Mr. de. Charleval, 
like a plain honeſt Man, he looked upon 
Mr. de Villiers's Anſwer: as an abſolute 
Conſent, and ſuppoſed that nothing was 
wanting to his Felicity, but to wait till 
Eaſter. He continued his Viſits and his 
7467 he even grew a little * 

millar 
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raihar with Mademoiſelle de Villiers; he 
called her nothing but his dear little Wife, 
and ſuch ſort of Appellations, which 
greatly ſhocked the Delicacy of the Fair 
Villiers; but ſhe was ſoon glad to admit of 
theſe little Liberties. 


The Chevalier Dorville durſt not appear 


at the Caſtle of Villiers, and the only means 
left him of ſeeing my Siſter, was by cul- 


tivating a ſtricter Union with Richecorr, 
though he was a more formidable Rival 
than his Uncle. Not being able to obtain 


the Fair Villiers himſelf, he was deſirous. 


at leaſt not to loſe the Inheritance he 
hoped for at the ſame time, and therefore 


wiſhed Succeſs to Richecour rather than to 


Mr. de Charleval. 


Richecour ſoon was informed by the 
Chevalier, that his Uncle had gained Mr. 


de Villiers Conſent, at which he was a 


good deal alarmed; but my Mother 
made him eaſy, by telling him the 
Conſent was only conditional, that ſhe 
would never agree to it, and that as loons 
as he ſhould receive his Father's Periniſſion 


things would wear quite another Appear» 


ance 
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ance; adding, that ſhe was certain Mr, 
de Villiers meant only to amuſe Mr. de 
Charleval, and to gain Time. She even 
read ſome Lines out of my Father's Let- 
ter to Mr. de Richeconr, which ſeemed to 
authorize the Conſtruction ſhe put upon 
them. But juſt before the End of Lent, 

Mr. de — received an Anſwer to 
the two Letters he had written his Father. 
This Letter I ſhall hereafter inſert. But 
Mr. de Ricbecour diſcreetly concealed it, 
and only told my Mother that he was 
deeply afflicted ; that his Father abſolutely 
refuſed to conſent to his mar marrying Ma- 
demoiſelle de Villiers; that he ſhould al- 
ways retain the moſt tender and reſpectful 
Sentiments towards her, but he confeſſed 
that he had too much Intereſt in preſerving 
the Affection and good Opinion of his Fa- 
ther. to venture to diſoblige him; he 
therefore thought it neceſſary to diſcon- 
tinue his Addrefles, and ſilently lament 
his Misfortunes, left he ſhould be of any 
Diſadvantage to her Daughter in the ſupe- 


rior Offers which ſhe could not fail of 
receiving. 


One- 
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One may judge of Madame de Villiers's 
Diſappointment, at receiving this Com- 
pliment. My Siſter was not under leſs 
Conſternation when her Mother informed 
her of it. They now felt the Neceſſity of 
keeping well with Mr. de Charleval, _ 
applied, themſelves earneſtly to cultivate 
his Favor. He was' fully convinced he 
had made no ſmall Impreſſion on Ma- 
demoiſelle de Villiers's Heart; he found 
her more pleaſed with his Addreſſes, more 
attentive' to his inclinations, even more 
kind, and reflected upon it with great 
Joy. It is a ſort of Triumph to a Man of 
Fifty, to have an Opportunity of flattering 
himſelf that he has created a Paſſion in a 

oung Perſon's Heart, and more particu- 
jarly when that young Perſon has ſuch a 
ſhare of Beauty as ſecures her a thouſand 
Admirers in every Place where ſhe ap- 
pears. Mr. de CharlevaPs Joy was too 
great to be ſilent; the End of - Lent was 
come, my Father could not be long before 
he came to fulfil his Promiſe; he pub- 
lickly declared his approaching Happi- 
neſs, and received Congratulations upon 
it. Madame and Mademoiſelle de Villiers 


were 
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were likewiſe congratulated, but found 
not the ſame Pleaſure in it as Mr. de Char- 
leval felt. But while he was employed in . 
Preparations for his Marriage, his Nephew, 
who had been informed of it, wounded 
both in his Love and Fortune, unhappily 
poured ont his Complaints to his Friend 
Kicbecour. This Gentleman, too good- 
natured not to pity him, confeſſed that he 
believed it was in his Power to make Mr. 
de Charlevai give up all Thoughts of his 
intended Marriage; but he at the ſame 
time declared, that he was doubtful whether 
it would not be cruel to make uſe of that 
Power. The Chevalier Dorville was very 
zmportunate, his Situation was very 2 
fecting, he was expoſed to abſolute Ruin; 
. tn ſhort, he attacked the prudent Richecour 
fo forcibly on the Side of Compaſſion and 
Friendſhip, that he made him no-longer 
prudent, and he conſented to ſhew him 
the Letter he had received from his Fa- 
ther. It was ſuch, that he was not at all 
ſurprized that his Friend had made a de- 
eent Retreat; nor could he doubt but it 
would determine his Uncle to follow the 
Example. But it was neceſſary for this 
Purpoſe, that Mr. de Charleval- —_— 
| 158 5 _- ſhould. 
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ſhould ſee this Letter. He gave leave to 


Dorville, under a Promiſe of Secrecy in 


regard to every other Perſon, to reveal the 
Contents of it to his Uncle. But was it 
probable that Mr. de Charleval would be- 
lieve the Report of an unhappy Rival and 
Heir, who was doubly intereſted in break- 
ing off an Union which at once ruined all 
his Hopes? Dorville inſiſted on his Friend's 
truſting him with the Letter, aſſuring him 
that he would not part with it out of his 
Hands. KRicheconr's ſtrict Honor, a Qua- 
lity ſeldom found in young: Men when a 
Woman is the Object, made him with-' 
ſtand his Friend's Perſuaſions a long time; 
but at laſt the Intereſt of the Chevalier 
Dorville, whom he loved, conquered the 
Diſcretion he intended to have preſerved 
in regard to the fatal Letter; and he gave 
it to his Friend. 


Dorville was no ſooner poſſeſſed of fo 
important a Paper, than he went to wait 
on his Uncle. But before I relate the 
Conſequences of this Communication, I 
ſhould inform my Readers, that my Fa- 
ther had ſettled my Affairs, without Dif- 
1 or 9 and had been in- 


formed 
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formed by Madame de Villiers, that ac- 
cording to his Inclinations ſhe had broke 
off all Tranſactions with the young Man, 
mentioned in her preceding Letter, and 
that ſhe and her Daughter were diſpoſed 
to concur with his Views on Mr. de Char- 
leval; who on his part only waited his 
coming, to finiſſi an Affair on which they 
were all agreed. His Departure from 
Paris being thus facilitated, and his Return 
home haſtened, my Father left me, and 
arrived at Villiers the ſame Day that Ri- 
cbecour intruſted the Chevalier Dorville with 
the Letter I have mentioned. My Father 
ſent directly to inform Mr. de Charleva! 
of his Return. He was with his Nephew 
when he received my Father's Meſſage, 
and ſent back Word that he was not very 
well, and begged the Favor of his Com- 
pany the next Day to Dinner. Mr. de 
Villiers went according to the Invitation, 
without foreſeeing the new Misfortune and 
Shame which attended him. Charleval 
artfully deferred ſpeaking of Buſineſs till 
after Dinner, but as cb that was over 


he retired with my Father, and thus ad- 
dreſſed him. 
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If 1 did not feel a true Reſpect for 


your Character, Sir, and had I not a 
moſt ſincere and tender Eſteem for you, 
I ſhould ſay. no more than that I had 
ſeriouſly — of the intended Al- 
liance between me and your Daughter; 
my Age would furniſh me with very 
reaſonable Excuſes, ſuch as you your- 
ſelf would approve, for breaking it off. 
But Sir, I muſt give you Pain, and I 
already ſuffer for that which I muſt in- 
flict. It is neither my Age, the Re- 
flections of my Reaſon, nor the Incon- 
ſtancy of my Heart, which oblige me to 
retract the Promiſe I had -made ; nor 
ſhould you have known the Cauſe, did 
I not think your Honor engaged to 
prevent, what opened my Eyes from 
ever appearing to any others than 
your. own. It is a Letter, Sir, written 
by Mr. de Richecour to his Son, which 
that young Gentleman has had the Diſ- 


cretion to conceal from every other Per- 
ſon, though he had the Weakneſs to 
truſt it to my Nephew, more for the 
Intereſt of his Friend than out of Re- 


* gard to me; he made him give his 
« Word 
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Word that he would return it into his 
e own Hands, and let it be ſeen by no 
I could ſhew it you, but 
it is from young Aichecour you muſt ob- 
avior concerning it, 
proves to me that he is incapable of an 
<< improper Conduct towards you. Read 
it, and do you yourſelf adviſe me; I 
know how much you are to be pitied, 


„ one but me. 


<< tain it. His B 


4 
2 2 


but I likewiſe know that you will give 
me ſuch Advice, as on the ſame occa- 
* ſion you would follow yourlelf. 


My F ather trembled at the Sight of 
this Letter, and could not read it without 
ſhedding a Flood of Tears, without bluſh- 

_ with Exceſs of Shame, and being again 


oppreſſed with his 


paſt Misfortunes. Mr. 


de Charleval was moved with a ſincere 
"Compaſſion. As ſoon as my Father had 
done reading, he juſt ſuſpended his Tears 


to ſay to Mr. de Charleval ; 
y ui _ You aſk my Adio Sit, but 


your 


+ Reſolution muſt be already taken; my 

Daughter, though ſhe is innocent, is 
* unworthy of you; but permit the moſt 
_ & unfortunate of F athers to aſk a Favor 


bio! 
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of you; your Secrecy is what I beg, and 


and that you will lay your Commands. 


on your Nephew to preſerve the ſame 
Caution: I muſt likewiſe defire that 
this Affair may not interrupt the Friend- 
ſhip, which 1 hope you will ſtill retain 


for me, and that you will give me leave 


to accompany the Chevalier Dorville 
immediately to Mr. de Richecour's 
Houſe ; I will on my Knees, if it be 
neceſſary, intreat him to give up to 


me this melancholy Teſtimony of my 


Daughter's Misfortunes, 


« This was my Intention, Sir, (an- 
ered Mr. de Charleval,) you may depend 
upon mine and my Nephew's Secrecy, 
and upon a Friendſhip and Reſpect, 
which nothing can ever alter. But I 
aſk your leave to do what is requiſite 
for ſecuring Mademoiſelle de Yilliers's 
Reputation: Permit me to complain 
loudly; that you have treated me diſ- 
reſpectfully, and have refuſed me the 
Honor of marrying your Daughter; 
our common Friends will ſoon endea- 


vor to reconcile us, and to renew a 


K « Friendſhip 
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« Friendfhip which will be ever highly 
7 eſteemed by me. 


My Father was very. ſenſible of the 
TL Yuki of Mr. de Charleval's Behavior, 
and gratefully acknowledged it. The 
{ hevalier Dorville was called; his 
ncle gave him a tender and pathetic 
Leſſon on the Segrecy which he exacted 
from him; he added an Argument which 
was not neceſſary to induce Dorville to do 
a worthy Action : After which, my Fa- 
ther ſet out with him for the Town of 


They went together to Mr. de 
Richecour's, who was at firſt ſurprized at 
ſeeing Mr. de Villiers with his Friend Dor- 
ville; but the Chevalier having explained 
to him all that paſſed at Mr. de Charleval's, 
in returning the Letter, with which he had 
truſted him, Rzichecour delivered it to my 
Father, aſſuring him that nothing but the 
Intereſt of the Chevalier Dorville had in- 
duced him to truſt it even to a Friend, 
upon whoſe Prudence he could rely. 


I ſhould be glad, Sir, added he, to 
& have leſs i Offerings to make 
cc you; 
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* you you may however ſee in this Let- 
e ter, and it can be no ſuſpicious Teſti» 
* mony, the uncommon Efteem my 
% Father has for you, and the Wiſhes he 
c would authorize me to form, it I could 
e ever obtain your Permiſſion, and the 
“ Conſent of one who muſt be much be- 
loved by you. This, Sir, was the only 
« Cauſe of my delaying the burning of 
< this Letter, and ought to aſſure you of 
<« the eternal Silence which my Friend 
c and I promiſe to preſerve, upon an Af- 
e fair in which we are all intereſted. 


My Father anſwered ſo much Polite- 
neſs and Generoſity, with Expreſſions of 
the moſt tender Gratitude, and returned 
with more Compoſure to Villiers. His 
firſt Thought was to ſhew this Letter to his 
Wife and Daughter, but reflecting on the 
Rage which it would excite in Madame 
de Villiers, upon the Danger of renewing 
his Daughter's Shame, on the Fear that 
they would not have ſufficient Command 
over themſelves, to conceal it from the 
Eyes of Richecour, Dorville, and de Char- 
leval, when they ſhould ſee them, and 
conſcious of their Imprudence, he deter- 
K 2 mined 
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mined not to ſpeak of it, and only told 
them that Mr. de Charleval not having 
propoſed ſuch Terms as he thought due 
to his Daughter, they had broken off the 
Affair. This gave but little Concern to 
Madame or Mademoiſelle de Villiers, they 
3 themſelves with more flattering 

xpectations, and only condeſcended to 
Honor Mr. de Charleval with a ſovereign 
Contempt, while he was endeavoring to 
ſave them from public Scorn. 


As ſoon as my Father was alone, he 
read Mr, de Richecour*s Letter over again 
with more Tranquility ; and as he con- 
cealed nothing from me, and had ac- 
quainted me with his leaving Paris, in 
order to marry my Siſter as ſoon as poſſi- 
ble to Mr. de Charleval; beſides, that there 
were Things in the Letter which might 
give me Thoughts of entering into a new 
Engagement, he did not heſitate to in- 
form me of the Alteration in Mr. de Char- 
tevaPs Sentiments, and to truſt the Letter 
to my Diſcretion, which had been the real 
Occaſion of it. | 


I ought 
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I ought perhaps to forbear inſerting a 
Copy of this Letter, if not becauſe of the 
Compliments to me in it, which might 
flatter my Vanity, yet on account of the 
diſadvantageous Deſcription of Madame 
and Mademoiſelle de Villiers's Conduct. 
But it will learn them nothing which can 
degrade them in the Eyes of my Readers 
more than what they have already ſeen, 
by what I have been obliged to ſay of 
them ; on the contrary, it will ſhew how 
a good Man thinks upon the Misfortunes 
which befal others, and how much he is 
diſpoſed to juſtify what the World often 
condemns with too little Reaſon Many 
of my Readers, perhaps, might complain, 
if I deprived them of the ſight of a Letter 
from a reaſonable Father, with the Know- 
ledge of what occaſioned the Alterations 
of which I have given an Account, leaving 


him unable to judge whether they were 
juſtly founded. | ih 


Here then is the Letter, ſuch as my 


Father ſent it me incloſed in one from 
himſelf. | 


K 3 Mr. 
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Mr. de Richecour's Letter to his Son. 


« I received the two Letters you wrote 
* me, and ſhould have anſwered the firſt 
<« in proper time, if I had not been deſi- 
“ rous of Leiſure, to make ſufficient In- 
“ quiries after the Merit of the Alliance 
* you propoſe to me. In Birth it is 
„ without Exception; perhaps above what 
yours could juſtly pretend to, and you 
do me Juſtice, my dear Son, when you 
„ think that in chuſing a Wife for you, 
„I ſhould leſs regard the Fortune than 
* the Merit of the Perſon, and your In- 
6“ clinations. But this Inclination, my 
„ Son, ſhould be towards a worthy Ob- 
« jet; there is nothing againſt which a 
« young: Man of your Age ſhould be fo - 
* much on his Guard, as the dazzling and 
“ ſhort-lived Splendor of Beauty. In 
« ſhort, I am credibly informed that 
«© Mademoiſelle de Villiers's Charms have 
* captivated People ſuperior to you, but 
that perhaps may be what has done 
* more harm to her Reputation than it 
ce could juſtly receive from her Conduct. 
« And that you may not ſuſpe& me of 
« aſſuming 
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aſſuming a capricious, or a. too arbi- 
trary Authority; I will give you an 
exact Account of the Particulars, which 
it was not difficult for me to learn, in 
a Place where Madame and Made- 
moiſelle de Villiers unfortunately be- 
came too famous; I mult tell you then, 
my Son, that Madame de Villiers paſſes 
here in every one's Opinion for a ſilly 
and accompliſhed Coquet. Her Houſe, 
or rather her Father's, was dedicated 
to Gaming and Pleaſure after ſhe 
came to Paris, it was the conſtant Ren- 
dezvouz of all Ranks, from the firſt 
Quality to the loweſt State. I ſhould 


avoid ſaying any more to you if 1 did 


not deſign. to cure you of a Paſſion, 


which I do not, nor ever can approve. 


Judge yourſelf upon what I am going 
to tell you, under an Injunction of in- 
violable Secrecy, it I am in the wrong, 
when I declare myſelf in Terms ſo 
politive. Mademoiſelle de Villiers is 


here believed to have been given up by 


her Mother to a Nobleman about the 


Court. I am far from believing ſuch 
«c. 


66 
« 


injurious Reports, but unfortunately the 
Scandal is recent, and what tends to 


confirm t is, that Mademoiſelle de 


4. - « Villiers 
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Villiers was certainly run away with from 
the Maſquerade, that ſhe followed this 
Nobleman, and that the late Mr. Dorigny 
her Brother-in-law, a brave Officer, and 


a Man of Rank, was aſſaſſinated in 


attempting to reſcue her from her Ra- 
viſher. It is likewiſe certain that ſhe 
was carried by the Watch to the Houſe 
of — „an Officer of Juſtice, who 
told it me himſelf. Such, my Son, is 
the Woman to whom you wiſhed to be 


* for ever united. Once more I muſt 


add, that I am far from believing this 
young Lady has forfeited her Virtue, 


and 1 would on no account have you 


ſuppoſe ſhe has; but ſhe has loſt her 


Reputation, which for a Woman is a 


Treaſure almoſt as eſſential as Virtue 
itſelf. I deſire, my Son, that in excu- 
ſmg yourfeif to Mr. and Madame de 


Villiers upon my refuſing to conſent to 


the Matriage, you will preſerve for 


them, and eſpecially Mr. de Villiers, all 


the Reſpect and Eſteem which is due to 
him. He is one of the worthieſt Men 
I ever knew; all the World renders 
juſtice to his Character; and to prove to 
you that I ſhould have thought myſelf 
: 2 „ honored 
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& honored by his Alliance, I wiſh that 
young Madame Dorigny, his Daughter, 

« would accept your Addreſſes. E know 

« few Women in Paris fo generally 
& eſteemed, or more deſerving to be ſo ; 
People talk of nothing but her Virtues, 

“ her Underſtanding, and her Accom- 
4 pliſhments. She is ſaid not to be near ſo 
« handſomeas her Siſter, but at the ſame 
„time they add, that ſhe is much more 
„ amiable. I with, my Son, you were 
e acquainted with, and may appear agree- 
&« able to her; her Merit would make me 
e overlook the Misfortunes of her Fa- 
„ mily, as they are alſo forgot by both 
the Court and City as ſoon as ſhe is 
mentioned. Adieu, my dear Son, let 
„ what I have ſaid only ſerve for your 
„ Benefit. Except our own: Honor, no- 
thing ſhould be ſo dear to us as the Re- 
putation of others. 785 

| I am, Sc. 


My Father, after having ſent away this 
Letter, went to ſpend ſome time at m 
Country Houſe, where he employed him 
ſelf in putting my Eſtate into the fame 
order as he had before intrcduced into my 
* K 5 other 
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other Affairs. Madame and Mademoiſelle 
de Villiers took Advantage of his Abſence 
to make ſome Excurſions into the Town 
of Mr. de Charleval acted the 
Part he propoſed. Madame de Villiers 
appeared much diſpleaſed with him, nor 
did ſhe behave with more Politeneſs. to 
E. de Ricbecour. As for the Chevalier, 
e was quite out of the queſtion, and my 
Siſter was very ready to receive ſuch new 
Addreſſes as could not fail of being made 

4 her. At laſt, Chance, or her ill Fortune, 
} brought thither a Man of a very good 
| Family, who ſtaid there on. account of 
ſome Difficulties concerning an Eſtate that 
had been bequeathed him. He was called 
the Baron de Aubecour ; he appeared there 
in conſiderable Figure. He was thirty, 
or at moſt thirty-two Years old, tall and 

| well made; but the beſt thing one could 
ſay of his F. ace was, that there was ſome- 1 
thing noble in his Look, but harſh and f 
— He ſaw Mademoiſelle de Villiers, 
and immediately became her Captive. 
She behaved on "his Occaſion better than 
ſhe had ever done before. The Baron de 
Aubecour's Paſſion was too ſtrong to be 


I by a reſerved Airz and one 
thing 
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thing aided her Charms in determining 
him to purſue his Inelinations. The Re- 
ſpect he ſaw every one had for my Father, 
he imagined might be of uſe to him in his 
Affairs. He propoſed Marriage. This 
gained him a more favorable Reception; 
my Mother would not let ſlip. another 
Opportunity. My Father, leſs ſatisfied . 


than wearied by his Wife's and Daughter's - 


Importunities, conſented, tho* unwillingly, . 
to the Match. The Baron was of a Fa- 
mily of Diſtinction, had a fine Eſtate, and 
in ſhort. was ſuppoſed to be rich ; and 
after ſome Inquiries, and ſettling the uſual 
Preliminaries to a Marriage, my Siſter be- 
came Baroneſs de Aubecour. Alas! the 
Joy ariſing from this Marriage laſted no 
longer than the Baron's Law-ſuit ; he loſt 
it; this ſoured his Temper, and what was 
moſt unfortunate for my Siſter, her Huſ- 
band grew full of Suſpicions, and jealous 
of her very Shadow. They likewiſe ſoon 
were told that all his Fortune was ſeized, , 
and mortgaged, tor Sums at leaſt equal to 
its Value; his Houſes and Gardens were 
entirely out of Repair, and he ſubſiſted 
only by low odious Tricks and Contri- 


Vances, In this melancholy Situation, my 
| | Siſter 


* 
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Siſter was perſecuted to join in Means of 
raiſing Money, but as ſhe was not of 
Age, my Father refuſed to conſent to it; 
and parted her and her Huſband, who was 
glad to let her retire into a Convent where 
ſhe would be no Expence to him. Hap- 
pily for her, the only Offspring of this ill- 
ated Union died as ſoon as born. Such 
was, and ſtill is, the Situation of the Fair 
Villiers. I at firſt uſed, and now continue, 
my utmoſt Endeavors to ſoften ſo hard a 
- Lot; my favorite Employment is giving 
her All the Afliſtance ſhe can want, and 


which the Fortune J enjoy, wellenables me 
me to procure her. 


I would not leeroyt all J had to ſay 
concerning my Siſter's Deſtiny, leſt I 
ſhould make any Confuſion in the Recital 
of the remaining Events of my Life, 


which have led me to the NN 1 


now enjoy. 


The Reader left me depreſſed with the 
deepeſt Affliction; the Loſs of Mr. Do- 


rigny was long preſent and moſt affecting 
to my Mind, but at laſt it gave way to 


Ti ime and Reaſon, as I have already con- 
teſled, 
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feſſed, and ſtill more to the tender Friend- 
ſhip of Madame de Francheville, of her 
Mother, her Brother, and her Siſter-in- 
law, who united the pleaſing Senſe of 
gentle Conſolation with the melancholy 
Impreſſion which ſtill remained from the 
Misfortune I had ſuffered, I could not 
indeed bear the Sight of the Places where 
I had lived with Mr. Dorigny, but I ob- 
tained leave to go to the Convent where 
Madame de Beaumont lived, and to ſtay 
with her the reſt of the Time which ſhe 
had determined to paſs there during the 
firſt Year of her Mourning; of which 
fcarcely half was ſpent. 


1 T ſometimes ſaw the old Count de St. 
Furcy there, but he never mentioned his 
Son to me, and I was little inclined to 
begin the Subject. Nevertheleſs from the 
Marquis de Heaumont I learnt, that he fell 
dangerouſly ill from the time that his 
Preſence, as I have already related, in all 
probability, ſaved my Life. This News 
greatly affected me. The young Mar- 
quis's Punctuality in giving me daily Ac- 
counts of his Health, relieved me from 
the Neceſſity of enquizing after it. we 
Fl tol 
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told me that the young Count's Liver 
was thought to be touched, and that great 
Vexations muſt have. occaſioned it. I 
trembled with the Thought of having any- 
way contributed to it. In ſhort, the longer 


and more dangerous this Illneſs proved, 


the more Power it had to awaken in my 
Heart Sentiments which Honor alone had 


ſtifled, but was now no longer their Ene - 


my. I was no leſs diligent in my Endea- 
vors to conquer them by the ſame Re- 
flections, and the ſame Fears, which had 
induced me to ſacrifice them to Mr. Do- 
rigny ; but my Heart was not formed to 


be hardened by the Sight of the Ills which 


I accuſed myſelf of having brought upon 
a Man, who was the firſt, and at the 
ſame time the only one, whom I thought 
worthy of my ſincere Attachment. 


I long concealed a Paſſion which kept 
the Decency of my Situation at continual 
variance with my Heart, and made a 


Breach between my Inclination and my 


Reaſon. But however, my Heart, or 
rather my Conduct, was obedient to theſe 
cruel Enemies of my Peace; and yet when 
1 conſidered that &. Farc, in reſtoring 
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me to the Senſe of my Affliction, had, at 
the ſame time, reſtored me to Life, I re- 
proached myſelf for my ſteady partial 
Word! I ſhould ſay, for my cruel Adhe- 
- rence to my Reſolutions z and I beheld, 


with Horror, the painful Neceſſity to 
which, by a too rigid Duty, I was driven. 
Such were, for a long time, the Senti- 
ments which, by the Count de Furcy's 
Sickneſs, were made to ſucceed my Grief, 
More than three Months of my Widow- 
hood were already paſſed in this Conflict 
of cruel Senſations, equally painful to me, 
| when the Marquis de Beaumont, after hav- - 
ing viſited his Mother, aſked leave to ſee 
me alone ; I trembled with the Fear of 
what he was going to ſay to me, he ſeemed 
diſcompoſed and 11, 


« Oh! Sir, ſaid I, in receiving him, 
«© if you have any new Misfortune with 
* which to acquaint me, in Pity to what 
*I already feel, tell it me not. 


„ No, Madam, anſwered the Mar- 
4 quis, and he who ſent me would leſs 
© deſerve Compaſſion had he been a Wit- 


„ nels of the Concern you thus ſhew for 
E him. The Phyſicians think they * 
. 
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leſs Reaſon to fear for his Life, but the 
real Cauſe of his Sufferings is not 
known to them, nor. within. the Com- 
paſs of their Skill; there is only my- 
ſelf in the World to whom he has de- 


clared it. Youalone can. reſtore him to 


Life to his Friends. 


« T! Sir, I replied, good Heaven 
what can encourage you to ſay this to 
me? Alas! do you conſider my Situa- 
tion ? | 0 AH4EA | 


« Hear me, Madam, I intreat you, 
anſwered the Marquis; I know you 
cannot be ſo cruel as to refuſe to my 
Friend, to a Man to whom you owe 
your Life, the ſmall Aſſiſtance towards 


ſaving his, which I venture to beg of 


you. I do not attempt to obtain Per- 
miſſion for him to wait on you. Alas! 
if you would grant him that Favor, 


he is not able to enjoy it, but he is 


allowed to write: do not deny him the 
ſmall Conſolation of laying before you 
in a manner ſo innocent, the unhappy 
Condition to which he is reduced. I 


have not concealed from him your Con- 


© on 
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e cern for his Sickneſs: would you give 
him cauſe to accufe me of having de- 
* ceived him? Let your Compaſſion on 
„ him, your Friendſhip for me, prevail 
upon you to condeſcend to grant the 
* Requeſt I preſume to make you. 


4 Alas! Sir, I cried, to what do you 


«© expoſe me? What do you require of 
« me? 


- *« Firſt, your Forgiveneſs, anſwered he, 

(giving me a Letter) © then that you 
„ would peruſe what St. Furcy has written, 
and anſwer it, though you ſhould pro- 
* nounce his Condemnation. His Lite 
is in your Power; your Refuſal, your 
Silence would infallibly deprive him of 
Hit; and your Hand may preſerve it, or 
end it in a manner leſs PRntyh, and 
ie cruel. 


My Surprize, my Concern, my Tears, 
thus my whole Soul into Confuſion. 
Compaſſion conquered every other Senti- 
ment. With a trembling Hand I re- 
ceived &. Furcy's Letter, without 0 
to lift my Eyes up to the Marquis 
; Wee Beau- 
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Beaumont; with a timorous Voice, and a 
Shame which none but the Guilty ſhould 
know, I juſt Wramoncd . enough 
to ſay, 


“ Go, Sir, tell your F riend that! have 
accepted his Letter, that I will read it, 
and, if I can, will anſwer it; but how- 
<« ever that may be, deſire him at eaſt to 
c be careful of his Life. 


„J am going to preſerve it, Madam, 


replied the n in ug leave of 
me. 


As ſoon as I was left alone in my Room, 
I own I was ſeized with a ſecret Repen- 
tance for my Complaiſance,. and for the 
kind of Engagement I had brought upon. 
myſelf, But it had not the Fower of 
weakening my Curioſity (I might per- 
haps ſay my Impatience) to read the un- 


happy St. Furcy's Letter, of which. J ſhall. 
give a faithful Copy-. 


« Madam, 
„Nothing leſs than all the Compal- 
_ lion which I know your Heart is ca- 
| - «© pable 
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pable of feeling, and which my Con- 
dition may inſpire, can excuſe the Li- 
berty I take in writing to you; but do 
not imagine I ſhould have had Courage 
<< to have done it, if my Friends tender 
« Pity had not obliged me to ſo pre- 
« ſumptuous an Attempt. Do me this 
* Juſtice, Madam, and do not by any 
* cruel Suſpicions augment Misfortunes 
I can ſcarcely now, and cannot long 
* ſupport. Alas! it is perhaps in vain 
„ that I comply with the Marquis de 
© Beaumont's Importunities; the more 
J examine what | think, and what L 
<< feel, the leſs able I find myſelf to ad- 
< dreſs you. The only Sentiment I think 
< mylelt permitted to expreſs, is my 


ce 
66 
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©« Gratitude. You have been affected 


* by what I ſuffered, and ſhall I not be 
< allowed the Liberty of thanking you ! 
<< It the Cauſe of my Misfortunes, and my 
„ preſent State of Health, could have 
% been as much a Secret to you as to 
„ thoſe who have uſed their utmoſt En- 


vors to relieve me, I would have died 


© without expoſing you to the Pain of 
either pitying ur regretting me. But 
Madam, a Heart fo ſincere, ſo tender, 

« {a 
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© ſoopen, as mine, could not oe deceived 
« in regard to one ſo incapable of Diſſi- 
% mulation. I know you once favored 
„ me with a Share in your Affections; 
leſs indeed than you gave to your Rea- 
« fon or your Duty. Oh! have you 
« not, for a ſufficient Length of Time, 
« ſacrificed to them every other Conſide- 
“ ration! What more can they require 


. from you? Pardon me, Madam, I feel 


* that I ſay more than I ought, more 
« than I meant to ſay; but the ſmalleſt 
« Expreſſion of your Anger may ſuffici- 
© ently revenge you, and render incapa- 
ble of farther Offence, a Man who can 
live only for you, and who muſt wiſh 
6c to die if he has the Misfortune of in- 
«* curring your Diſpleaſure. 


St. Furcy. 


T could not read this Letter without 
bathing it in Tears. It but too well con- 
vinced me that my Reaſon had little 
Power over the tender Impreſſion my 
Heart had received, I had ſo much Com- 
mand over myſelf as to confine my Sen- 
timents within the Reſtraint .of 3 
= - ut 
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but not to condemn a Paſſion that was in 
no reſpect criminal in St. Furcy, and which 
Time would render allowable even in me. 
And indeed I found myſelf leſs diſturbed 
at my Senſations than at the Manner in 
which I ſhould expreſs myſelf. I deter- 
mined in my Anſwer to confine my Terms 
within the Bounds of Decency, and ren- 
der them ſuitable to the Uncertainty which 
mult attend the future Actions of my Life. 
In ſhort, I would ſay no more than what 
I thought neceſſary for the Preſervation of 
young St. Furcy's Days, without giving too 
much Encouragement to, or entirely de- 
priving him of Hope. The Inflexibility of 

his Father's Temper, made me think them 
vain and weakly grounded. As near as I 
can recollect, the Letter which I ſent the 


next Day by the PR de Beaumont 
was as follows. 


* If I did not do the ſame juſtice to 

* your Honor and Virtue, Sir, that you 

_ 1 do to my Sincerity. I ſhould 
not have conſented to receive your Let- 
<« ter, and ſtill leſs to have anſwered it, fo 
* ſoon after the great Loſs I have ſuffer- 
« ed, It is not, Sir, to deceive you, 
„nor 
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© nor to repreſent myſelf as more deeply 
« afflicted than I really am, that I call 
* to your Remembrance a Misfortune 
« which neither Time nor Reaſon have 
<« yet been able to baniſh from my Heart. 
I am ſenſible that theſe muſt at length 

“ prevail, and that what Decency ſtrong- 
<« ly forbids at preſent, Reaſon will in 
« Time permit and juſtify. The Senti- 
«© ments which I may then, perhaps, think 
< allowed me, are not required to make 
me warmly intereſted in your ill State 
of Health; a Notion of having been 
ce innocently the Cauſe of it moſt fincere- 
ly afflicts me. But you know, Sir, 
to what Authority 1 ſubmitted my In- 
« clinations ;. you are {till under the ſame 
Power. With what Hopes could we 
<« then, or can you now flatter your ſelf ? 
Let what J am going to ſay ſatisfy you, 
„Sir. I know I am indebted to you for 
my Life; and ſince you remember you 
& were once the Object of my Affections, 

vou may imagine that Gratitude is not 
«© my only Inducement for intreating, 
* for earneſtly begging you not to ne- 

« glect a Lie of ſo much Value to your 
« Friends, 


Villiers Dorigny. 
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As ſoon as the Marquis de Beaumont 
had delivered my Letter to his Friend, 


he flew to me, as much out of Impatience 


to inform me of the Succeſs of it, as to 
comply with, the Delire of Mr. de Furey. 


See there, Madam, ſaid he, in giving 
me a Letter, ſee the Miracles you can 
perform. 


I took Sr. Furcy's Letter, and without 


Scruple read it in his Preſence ; theſe were 
its Contents. 


I will, I muſt live, Madam, you 
% command it, that Command alone 
„ would reſtore me to Life; but in vain 
ſhould I attempt to obey you, was 1 
« not permitted to flatter myſelf with 
the Hopes of living for you. If Rea- 
ſon will ever plead to you in my Fa- 
% vor, the Authority with which you 
© threaten me, may perhaps be con- 
gquered by my Tenderneſs; allow me 
at leaſt to hope it. 


£6 
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I would not, Madam, ſaid the Marquis, 
6 ſoffer my Friend to ſay any more to * 
« put 
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but ſnatched the Paper from his Hands. 
J was impatient to ſee you again, and 
feared leſt he ſhould ſuffer by wri- 
ting a longer Letter, which he would 


* 


* 


% cured ſome Alleviation to both his Un- 
« eaſineſs and yours; with this at preſent 
<« am ſatisfied. Excuſe me if hencefor- 
e ward I try every Means towards ren- 
69 dering you both happy. 


Lou are certainly out of your Senſes, 


Marquis, ſaid I, as he got up to go to his 


Mother's Apartment. She intended lea- 
ving the Convent very ſoon, in order to 
ſpend the reſt of her Widowhood at the 
Caſtle of Peaumont, and ſhe had ſettled 
that ] ſhould accompany her in the Jour- 

ney. It was ſome time ſince I received the 
Letter from my Father, which incloſed Mr. 
de Richecour's, as] mentioned in ſpeaking of 
my Siſter's Marriage, of which I had juſt 
heard an Account. I confeſs that I had 
given much leſs Attention to all the Com- 
pliments that were therein made to me, 


than I had to St. Furcy's Letter, and to the 


Warmth of the Marquis de Beaumont's 


| Expreſſions ; y 1 a acknowledge they 


poured 


undoubtedly have done. I have pro- 


e ce, ng eee s $5 Win ST, 1 
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poured into my Heart the firſt healing 


Balm that entered it. From that time 
my Thoughts grew leſs melancholy z it is 
true 1 had little Hope, but I enjoyed at 
leaſt the Pleaſure of hearing that Mr. de 
St. I urcy recovered daily; I flattered my 
ſelf with having contributed to his Health; 
this one Thought appeared to me ſuffi- 
cient to conſtitute my Happineſs ; but it 
was ſtill to meet with more than one In- 
terruption. The firſt Vexation 1 felt 
was the Neceſſity of going into the Coun- 
try with the Dowager Marchioneſs de 
Beaumont, without having ſeen the young 
Count de St. Furcy. The Marchioneſs 
would make no Viſit before her Departure. 
All her Family and her Friends came to 
take leave of her at the Convent; the 
old Count de St. Furcy was one of thoſe 
who came to wiſh her a good Journey. 

He did me the Honor of a Vie. 1 could 
not perceive any Diminution in his Par- 
tiality towards me; he even ſaid I muſt 
think of marrying again, that being in 
actual Poſſeſſion of a i 9595 Fortune L 


me 
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me as his Child, and eſteemed it a Duty 
to intereſt himſelf in every thing that 
concerned me. But after all I had no 
Viſit from his Son. As I could not ſuſ- 
pect it was owing to Indifference, I per- 
ceived he was not ſo well as his Friend 
endeavored to make me believe. A Let- 
ter which I received from him the Day 
before our Departure, was calculated either 
to diſpel my Fears for his Health, or to 
make me think that he tried to conceal 
the Badneſs of it, under a Pretence of ha- 
ving been laid under a Reſtraint which he 
had not the Power to remove. And this 
was the Effect it had upon me, that is to 

ſay, it left me in Uncertainty. 


_ © Mr. de St. Furcys Letter. 

« IT am informed, Madam, that you 
« go from hence to-morrow, Were I ſuf- 
„ fered to have the Command of my own 
« Actions, I ſhould have enjoyed the 
« Happineſs of ſeeing you before your 
Departure; but the Authority which 
« deprives me of this Bleſſing will never 
« have ſo much Power over my Senti- 
*« ments as to alter them; you may be 
« aſſured they are entirely dedicated 
£< to 
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« to y6u. I do not at preſent aſk ay 
* Proof of yours, to know you is ſuf- 
« ficient to make me eaſy in that reſpect z 
e your Heart is uncapable of Diſſimula- 
« tion or Inconſtancy ; you would not 
< have permitted me to live for you, had 
e you intended to live for any other. Yo 
& even in Abſence will be the ſole Em- 
s ployment of my Thoughts, and I ſhall 
vc aſſiduouſly endeavor to render myſelf 
„ worthy of the Happineſs of obtaining 
& you. 4 

| | St. Furcy. 


I fet out on my Journey with this ſmall 
Conſolation ; which even the Marquis de 
Beaumont's Aſſurances could not render 
of ſufficient. Weight to cure my Un- 
ealineſs. _ | | 


As ſoon as Madame de Beaumont arrived 
at her Caſtle, ſhe was viſited by all her 
Neighbors. I had the Satisfaction of 
ſeeing my Father there, and of having a 
long - Converſation with him on every 
thing relating to my own Affairs, and my 
Family. It was then that he told me all 
the Circumſtances 5 my Siſter's Marriage, 

2 of 


\ 
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of which he could not write me word ; 


he then began to be diſſatisfied with it, 


he foreſaw the Conſequences which I have 
already related. Of this I had ſoon an 
Opportunity of judging from my own 
Obſervation, when my Mother introduced 
the Baron de Huberour, and my Siſter, to 
the Marchioneſs, The Baron ſeemed un- 


eaſy ; my Siſter looked weak and deject- 


ed. But yet Madame de Villiers boaſted of 
the great Alliance ſhe had made. She 
ſpoke with Raptures of the Marriage ; 
but, as I have already ſaid, ſhe had no 
long Enjoyment of this kind of Triumph, 


Mr. de Richeconr alſo got himſelf intro- 
duced to the Marchioneſs. He did me 
the Honor to pay me more than com- 
mon Regards, and ſhewed me parti- 
cular Reſpect. I behaved to him with 
Politeneſs, without making any Reflections 
at that Time, on what his Father had ſaid 
of me in his Letter. I converſed freely 
with him; I do not know whether he 


thought well of my Underſtanding, but I 
was pleaſed with his ; I found in him good 


Senſe, a rational way of thinking, and 
virtuous Principles. 1 commended 4 


| | 
| 
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his good Qualities, ſo ſeldom found in 4 
Man of his Age; he received my Praiſes 
with the Confuſion which generally ariſes - 
from Modeſty. Thus at leaſt I judged 
of it; if I was deceived, there was Rea- 


ſon to believe he was ſo likewiſe, in the 


Reception he met with from me; I had 
ſeen . Proofs of it. Fee 


We had been near a Month at Beau- 
mom without my having gone to take 
Poſſeſſion of my Eſtate, when my Father 
aſked me to ſpend a few days there with 
him. The Company was too agreeable 


for me to refuſe the Propoſal ; the Mar- 


chioneſs not only confented but approved 
it. Two days after I went Home, my 
Father received a Letter, which opening 

directly, he cried out to me, My Dear, 


* this Letter is from the Count de St. 
* Furcy. 


My Complexion in a very ſhort Space 


of Time exhibited a variety of Colors, 


not knowing whether it came from the 
Father or from the young Count ; bur 
being ſoon told it was writen by the Fa- 


ther, I trembled leſt it ſhould contain 


L 3 ſome 
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ſome fatal Account of his Son's Health, 
and was ready to faint thro' Fear, My 


Father after having read part, gave it 
me, ſaying, 

« Take it, my dear Child, read it your- 
« ſelf; it concerns you more than it does 
me. 


* 


I ſhall tranſcribe this vexatious Letter; 
my Reader may judge of the Impreſſion 
it mult have made on me. 


« The Honor you did me, Sir, in 


« aſſociating me by the Ties of Baptiſm in 


the paternal Care and Duty towards 
« your amiable Daughter Madame Do- 
* rigny, has always inclined me to love 
% her as my own Child. The moſt 


4 fortunate Accident that can be, af- 


« fords me a favorable Opportunity of 
« acting the part of her Father. This, Sir, 
« gives me the Power of propoſing a very 


« advantageous Marriage to our dear. 


« Daughter, Young as ſhe is ſhe could not 
« properly remain a Widow. In the Town 
« of — lives a Gentleman named Kiche- 
% cour, a Man well born, whoſe F ather 
| b 2 18 
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e is one of the moſt worthy Men in the 
* World, and is poſſeſſed of one of the 
<« higheſt Poſts in the Treaſury. This 
good Man, whoſe Merit I knew without 
being acquainted with his Perſon, came 
4 to viſit me two Days ago. I am ignorant 
„ where he learnt how ſincerely I inte- 
& reſted myſelf in every thing that relates 
to you; but in ſhort he applied to me, 
not to inquire into Madame Dorigny's 
« Merits, of which he ſaid he was by no 
« means ignorant, nor into her Fortune, 
being entirely indifferent about it, but to 
gain my Aſſiſtance towards obtaining 
her for his Son; whom he aſſures me is 
* known to you, and that you honor him 
4 with your good Opinion. He tells me 
| that this young Gentleman had the ſame 
« Deſign on your eldeſt Daughter, but 
* not having been agreeable to her Incli- 
* nation, he more ardently longs that 
Madame Dorigny may conſent to be- 
come the Band of an Alliance, for 
« which both he and his Son have a moſt 
«« earneſt Deſire. Mr. de Rrchecour's only 
_ © With is to procure for his Son a reaſon- 
able and prudent Wife. Such an one he is 
< {ſure to find in my dear God- daughter. 
. 4 « As 


| 
| 
| 
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« As he intends. that you and Madame 
*© Dorigny ſhall dictate — Conditions of 
* the Marriage, as ſoon as I have your 
« Anſwer, which I think cannot be other- 
viſe than favorable, I will engage 
* him to accompany me to Beaumont, 
«© where I have promiſed to wait on the 
Marchioneſs as ſoon as poſſible, with her 
„ Son and my Daughter, and we ſhall 
„there be able to finiſh this Affair in a 
„ few Days. I ſend Madame Dorigny a 
« thouſand congratulatory Compliments 
« beforchand. My Son, who was much 
„ recovered, had a Relapſe yeſterday, 


but I hope i it will have but little Con- 
ſequence. I wiſh, he may be able to 
go to Beaumont with us, — fear this 
Return of his Diſorder will not ſuffer 


* jt. Jam, with the Affection and Eſteem 


which 0 know] feel for you, Sir, 


D St. Rare. 


This Letter overcame my Spirim, and 
I could not reſtrain a Flood of Tears when 


I finiſhed reading. Oh Sir, cried I to 
« my Father, — ſhall I be condemn- 


„ ed to kill St. Furcy.“ What do L. 
*. haar! ? anſwered * F "Ow" has * 
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« Je F. Furcy till an Intereſt in your 
Heart? you molt ſenſibly alarm me. 


My Father was ignorant of what had 
paſſed at Paris before my Departure 3 as 1 


did not imagine that any one would in my 


Situation think of troubling my Peace, 
I had concealed the unhappy St. Furcy's 


Letters and Inclinations. I always carried 


theſe delightful Letters about me. I took 
them out of my Pocket, and gave them to 
my Father, and falling at his Feet I ſaid, 


* Forgwe me, oh my deareſt Father, 
forgive your unhappy Daughter. Pity 
the Writer of theſe Letters, pity my 
«« Fears, pity my Deſpair. I aſk no Fa- 
vor for myſelf, but do not fuffer me 
*© to give Death to the Man who ſaved 
% my Life, to the moſt worthy Man in 
„the World, in ſhort, to the Man I love. 
Alas, if I cannot excite your Compaſ- 
*« ſion, if you will not relieve my Anxiety, 
« confider that in deſtroying &. Fur 
„ you at the ſame time deſtroy me; 

% would die ſooner than diſobey or even. 
« diſpleaſe you; but my Obedience 
«wound Klme:- #9 

' L 5 While 
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While I was ſpeaking to my Father his 
Eyes were fixed on St. Furcy's Letters, 
which drew from him a Stream of Tears ; 
J ſaw them flow. At this Sight I felt a 
a Joy like being reſtored to Life it in- 
ſpired me with Courage to relate what 
had given Occaſion to them, and how 
they came to my Hands. My Sincerity 
increaſed the Softneſs of his melting Heart. 


How perplexing is our Situation, 
« my dear Child! What Anſwer can I 
© make to the Count de St. Furcy ! Can I 
s reject his Propoſal without giving him 
* Reaſon to ſuſpect me of being privy to 
* an Engagement, which undoubtedly 1 
e ought, and ſhall always diſapprove? For 
« my Dear, do not flatter yourſelf with a 
„ Suppoſition that my Heart can ever 
« enter into your Views. Can I even pre- 
« tend to be ignorant of them? Oh 
* my dear Child, what a Slave is thy Fa- 
« ther to his Love for thee! But alas 
what can I do ! what can I ſay ! in what 
„ manner can we act! 


« Oh my dear Father, I. cried, let 
us ſave St. Farcy: Alas! while you de- 
* « liberate 


2 m = q — 

. * : —— pe 8 8 Fr "A LE? - ng 

FRA i nike er OR Ms rt 1 e f AS... as 

” Co 0 a TE e 9 = \ e 8 2 * 7 * n. J "Te 2 ..- Aa K. A ws 2 — 4 ": W 
< , F 3h 104 4 A * » 1 


22 

« liberate perhaps he dies. I am yet 
<« ſcarcely entered into the ſixth Month 
« of my Widowhood, and People dare 
* propoſe new Engagements to me 

«© Well my Dear, replied my Father, 
„ let us make uſe of this Pretence ; let 
„ us at leaſt delay our Misfortunes, if 
« Heaven will not afford us a Means of 
<« avoiding them. | 


Juſt as my Father was going to anſwer 
the old Count de St. Furcy's Letter, we 
heard the Sound of Horſes entering the 
Court of the Caſtle. What did I feel, good 
Gods } when J perceived the Marquis de 
Beaumont'sValet de Chambre who had come 
Poſt. Powerful as Fear is, it cannot kill, or 


I muſt have expired when I faw him come 


towards me with a Letter in his Hand. | 


What brings you hither ? ſaid my 
Father, for J had loſt the Power of 
Speech, how did you leave the young 
« Count de St. Furey? | 


This Letter from my NMaſter, ſaid 
the Meſſenger, contains one from the 
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„ Count; I only wait for an Anſwer to 


„ return (with all poſſible Haſte to Paris: 


O give it me! I eried, and opened 
the Packet with the utmoſt Precipita- 
tion 3 without looking at the Marquis's 
Letter, J impatiently read theſe few 


Lipes which &. Furcy's trembling. Hand 
bad written. 


« ] have uſt received Death's fatal 
Stroke. Nothing, Madam, is wanting to 
terminate my Life, but to ſee the Con- 
* firmation.of my Deſtiny ſigned by you. 
It is, alas} the dreadfulleſt Thing that 
can befal me; but it is Time to put an 


„End to my deplorable Situation. If I 


< loſe. you, can I accumulate too many 


„ Misfortunes ? thoſe I expect will at 


* laſt finiſh them which 1 till endure. 
a Adieu. 


1 did not give myſelf Time to wa 1 


Marquis's Letter; in the midſt of my 


Grief and Tears, I wrote-a few Words 


QUENCE. 


which . too long for = Impa- 
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* Live, my dear St. Furcy, aſſure your 
“ ſelf I will never marry Richecour; ſuch 
*« an Intention was too foreign from my 
Heart ever to enter m a ghts. 1 
« will never give myſelf to any one but 
« you. For you only I live. You alone 
1 love, or ever can love. 


* Villiero E 


1 Go, faid e bee giving 
him this ſhort Letter, wet with my 
Tears, Set out this Inſtant, carry this 
directly to your Maſter's Friend without 


« ſtopping at any Place. I will read and 
anſwer the er s Letter. 


My Father ſaw me write, heard me 
give my Orders, and diſpatch the Mar- 
quis de Beaumont's Valet de Chambre, with- 
out ſeeming any way concerned in what 
paſſed before him. He was aſtoniſhed 
and almoſt motionleſs ; nor durſt L ven- 
ture to look upon kim. 


6 Oh Deen Daugher, atlength! break- 
ing Silence, how imprudent is this 
Action? May Heaven prevent the Miſ- 

« fortunes: 


only to himſelf. He concluded by aſſu- 
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tunes which I fear. I leave you, I will 


« go and write an. Anſwer to Mr. de St. 
* Furcy's Father. What could I ſay to 
you, in the Agitation wherein 1 now 


dee you? 


As Show ks e ne iT md 
dear St. Furcy's Letter often over, I was 
abſorbed in Grief, and wild with my Im- 

tience to. have my Letter delivered to 
him. I would however peruſe the Mar- 
quis's Letter. He told me in few Words, 
that the old Count de St. Furcy had in- 
formed his Son that I was going to be 
married to Mr. de Richecour, and that it was 
an Affair tranſacted by me ſince I was at 
Beaumont. That poor St. Furq fainted away 
at this Account; that on. his recovering 
his Senſes, in his Arms he had obliged 


him to write to me, and immediately ſent 


away his Valet de Chambre Poſt, with an 
Onder not to ſtop till he had delivered 
into my Hands the Count's Letter, with. 
that he himſelf had written. He intreat- 


ed me to ſend an Anſwer to St. Furcy,. 


unleſs I could: adminiſter no Conſolation 
to his Friend, and in that caſe to write 


ring 
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ring me, that if his Friend's Miſery was- 
not abſolutely decreed, he would exert 
his utmoſt Endeavors to reſtore him to 
Life, and preſerve him for me. 


Ho great an Obligation will you 
* confer upon me, my dear Marquis ! ex- 
claimed I aloud, thinking I ſpoke to him. 


My Father ſent away the next Day the 
Anſwer we had agreed to give tothe — 
de St. Furcy ; and I wrote to the Marquis 
de Beaumont. One may judge from the 
Situation of my Heart what tender Aſſu- 
rances it contained of my Affection for his 
Friend, and of Gratitude to him. 


This painful State of Mind received 
no Allevlation for ten Days, which I 
paſſed in Sorrow and Tears. I not only 
would not return to Beaumont, but this 
cruel Anxiety ſerved as a Pretence for ad- 
mitting no Viſits. Richecour, who had re- 
ceived Letters from his Father, ſought me at 

the Marchioneſs's; he was accompanied by. |, 

the Baron de Aubecour, whom he had gain 

over to his Intereſt, as I have ſince learnt, 
by promiſing to prevail with. his Father 
to 


[29] 
to lend him a Sum of Money which the 
Baron wanted, in order to retrieve his Af- 


fairs. They came with as little Succeſs 


to my Houſe ; for I did not appear before 
them. My Father received them, and 
without deviating from Politeneſs he gave 
them to underſtand, that the Loſs I had 


ſuſtained was too freſh in my Remem- 
| brance, and I was ſtill too much afflicted, 


to liſten to any Propoſal of another Mar- 
riage; that he owned he could not ven- 
ture to mention it to me tilt my Mourn- 


ing was entirely at an End. He diſmiſſed 


them in this manner, ſeeming only to 
delay the fulfilling of their Hopes, not- 
withſtanding the Baron de Aubecour's warm 
Solicitations. 


My Affliction received at laſt a little 
Alleviation by the Preſence of the Mar- 
quis de Beaumont. He came Poſt to his 
Mother's. Not having found me there, 
he would not defer even for an Inſtant, 
the coming to my Houſe. The Sight of 
him at any other time would greatly have 


alarmed me; but it now ſeemed not to 


foretel any Misfortune: 


«I come» 
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« T come, Madam, cried he as he came 
up to me, I come to relieve your Fears 
ſor the Life of my Friend; I come to 
return my Thanks for his Recovery. 
At is you who have again recalled him 
* from Death, you will not be married to 
« Richttour, | 


At theſe Words, notwithſtanding the 
| Deference due to my Father's Preſence, 
I ſprung into the Marquis's Arms; I 
embraced him; I thanked him; all the 
Anxiety which had entirely poſſeſſed my 
Heart, «vaniſhed in this Tranſport. I 
wanted to be informed of every Circum- - 
ſtance of my Happineſs, for it was a 
great one to me, to be aſſured that at laft 
the Attempts of reſtraining my Liberty 
would ceaſe. This was what the Mar- 
quis immediately related to me. 


When I wrote to you, Madam, Sr. 
« Furcy was in a Condition that raiſed 
various Apprehenſions for his Life, 
«« His Deſpair was capable of every Ex- 
« tremity. His wild Imagination was 
filled with the moſt fatal Reſolu- 
8 0 | ; 2 tions. 
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« tions. He no longer depended on your 
< Aﬀections, and I had reaſon to fear the 
< moſt cruel Effects from it. In this 
_ -<. dreadful Situation I obliged him to write 
* to you; but notwithitanding all the 
« Precautions I. could take, I durſt not 
„ Joſe ſight of him an Inſtant; I never 
_ « left him till the return of my Meſſenger. 
The little that you wrote to him was 
without doubt deſigned. to reſtore his 
« Mind to Eaſe and Tranquility. Alas! 
« it was very near having quite a different 
Effect. In reading it beſhed Tears of 
Rage at himſelf, He could never, he 
< ſaid, forgive himſelf, for having ſuſ- 
<< pgted you of Inconſtancy. He no 
longer deſerved his Happineſs ; he could 
not expiate his Offence but by dying at 
« your Feet. His Siſter, by good Fortune, 
came to my Aſſiſtance. It was with great 
« Difficulty: we recovered him from this 
new Fit of Deſpair ; nor could we prevail 
but by perſuading him that this way of 
thinking was more injurious to you than 
* his Jealouſy, fince if it came to your 
* Knowledge, you would undoubtedly fall 
* a Victim to it. Upon this &. Furcy 
grew calm, and the tenderneſs of his 
21010 * Love: 
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Love conquer'd his Remorſe and Fear. 
&« As ſoon as I ſaw him alittle more com- 


e poſed, I flew to Richecour's Houſe, and 
<©< was not deceived in the Hopes which. 


his Reputation had raiſed in me. As 


« ſoon as I deſcribed to him the Condition 
„ into which his Son's Addreſſes to you. 
* had reduced my unhappy Friend, he 
« aſſured me that the next Day ſhould 
* not paſs over without his inventing a 
« Pretence, for retracting his Engage- 
ments with the Count de St. Furcy ; and 
that he would keep a proper Guard on 
<« himſelf, that he might not betray the 
« Secret with which I had intruſted him. 
« He alſo promiſed me to order his Son 
to diſcontinue the Addreſſes which his. 
Approbation had before authorized. 
« Richecour kept his Word. He went to. 
the Count's the next Day. I know not 
« what Excuſe he made, but we could 
* eaſily perceive that the Count was not 
not very well pleaſed with his Viſit. 
* You know the Obſtinacy of my Father-. 
« in-law's Temper ; he never mentioned 
* Richecour ;, but two Days after, meet- 
ing us at his Son's Houſe, he told my 
« Wite and me, that he intended ſetting. 

out. 
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out directly to wait on my Mother, 
* and imagined we would accom- 
pany him. Then turning to his Son, 
As for you, Sir, ſaid he, you are too 
weak; I do not ſuppoſe you will of a 
long time be able to undertake that 
Journey. My Friend made. no other 


„ Anſwer than that he” Was of the ſame 
Opinion, 


As ſoon as he had left us alone, we 
\ conſulted in what manner it would be 
** moſt prudent for Sf. Furcy to act. As 
_ ©. his Father had laid no Injunctions upon 
* him, we agreed that after our Depar- 
+ ture, on the firſt Letters he ſhould 
receive from us or my Mother, he 
** would be at liberty to come to us at 
* Beaumont. With theſe Hopes we left 
* him. My Wite, whoſe preſent Con- 
« dition requires Care, travels ſlowly with 
% her Father and her Servants. I do not 
expect them at Beaumont till two Days 
“hence at ſooneſt. As for me I made all 
_ ++ poſſible haſte that I might have time to 
ſee you, and acquaint you with every 
«thing that had paſſed. And now take 
my Advice; defer your Return to 

« "Beau- 
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<* Beaumont till the Count and my Wife 
e are arrived, and then ſtay till my Mo- 
© ther. makes you an Invitation. I cannot 
W tell you my Scheme; if I have the ill 
« Fortune to be diſappointed, your Un- 
« eaſineſs would only be increaſed h 
being truſted, and in other Reſpects it 


« is better you ſhould be ignorant of our 
« Deſigns. | 


My Father and I returned a thouſand 
thanks to the Marquis for his kind Inten- 
tions, and his obliging and prudent Beha- 
vior. He would ſtay no longer, but ſer 


out for Beaumont directly, tho it was then 


very late. 


I ſpent fix Days in conſtant Expectation 
of ſome Meſſage from the Marquis or his 
Mother. My Father at laſt received a 
Letter from her, inviting him to come 
alone to dine there the next Day. She 
informed him that the Count de St. Furcy 


« 


and his Daughter had been there four 


Days. She added, that it would not be 


proper for me to accompany. him, but 


that I ſhould be at liberty to come there 
with him as ſoon as he had acquainted” me 


with 


| E988] 5 
with ſome things ſhe had to tell him. This 
Letter, which my Father had ſhewn me, 
made me pals all the Day that he ſpent at 
Beaumont in a painful Anxiety between 
Hope and Fear ; the latter indeed prevailed 
-over a Hope, which appeared to me with- 
out Foundation. This Chaos of my 
Thoughts was but too well cleared up at 
my Father's Return. 


Upon his Arrival his Countenance 
lainly ſhewed me that he had only af- 
flicting Circumſtances to relate. But a- 
mong all the Misfortunes which his Me- 
lancholy ſeemed to threaten, I could ne- 
ver have divined that with which he was 
going to acquaint me. He durſt not tell 
it abruptly; but choſe by giving me an 
exact Account of what had paſſed at Beau- 
mont from the time of Mr. de St. Furcy's 
Arrival, to prepare me by degrees for 
the Shock he was obliged to give my 
Paſſion. The Terror I had ſhewn on firſt 
ſeeing him, made him believe that I ap- 
prehended ſome fatal News concerning the 
young St. Furcys Health. He began by 
making me eaſy on that Point ; after 
which he continued ſpeaking to me in the 
following manner. — 
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4 As ſoon as I got to the Caſtle of 
% Beaumont, the Marchioneſs deſired to 
."» 1 ak to me in private. She told me 

that ſince the Arrival of the Count de 
ot oY Furcy, the Marquis de Beaumont, 
de his Lady, and ſhe herſelf had tried 


< every Method, and employed all their 


% Eloquence, in endeavoring to bring 
the Count to conſent to his Son's Mar- 
ry der with you. That they had uſed 
« every Argument which Friendſhip, pa- 
© ternal Tenderneſs, or meer Humanity 
« afforded them. That they had had re- 
« courſe to your Rank in Life, and to 
* i preſent Fortune, to conquer his 
eſolution, but without being able to 
obtain a favorable Anſwer ; at laſt the 
Marquis happening, as his Mother told 
„% me, to reproach the Count, that he 
«© muſt either have no Concern for his 
« Son's Life, or have conceived an in- 


e vincible Averſion to you; the Count 


« replied, that he was incapable of ſuch 
« Infenſibility, or ſo unjuſt a Prejudice; 
« that his Son's diſobedient Refuſal of 
all the Engagements he had contracted 
for him, very juſtly kindled his An- 
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* ger; but had not extinguiſhed his ten- 
* ” Affection for him, and the Eſteem 
his good Qualities deſerved. And he 
& ſpoke of you, my dear Child, with ſo 
* much Applauſe and Friendſhip, that 
* ſhe thought herſelf authorized q it, 


once more to urge him to conſent. At 


* laſt, as if he yielded to their Perſuaſions, 
« he deſired to ſee me in private before 
he gave them a poſitive Anſwer. Upon 
ce this, continued the Marchioneſs, I in- 
* vited you to Dinner without our dear 
Madame Dorigny. I am ignorant of 


*© the Duke's Intentions; but ſince yeſter- 


day he has appeared more . compoſed 


«and chearful. Let us go to him; let 


us ſee what we have been able to effect. 
We went into the Gallery, where the 
Family uſually met before Dinner; we 
«found the Count there with his Daugh- 
* ter and his Son-in-law. O! Sir, cried 
* the Count, you are moſt welcome ; we 
«« wanted ſo good and honeſt a Man as 
&* you are to make Peace among us. This 
Lady and my Children will, I hope, 
* ſuffer me to uſtity myſelf before you, 
<« againſtthe Crimes of which Iam accuſed. 

« would have returned him Thanks 42 
| "= 4 0:08 
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6 his Politeneſs, and have excuſed my 


A 


© {elf from the Office with which he ho- 


© nored me, but he ſtopped me by ſay- 
ing, I beg, Sir, that you will hear me; 


&« [ am charged with Cruelty to my Son; 


<« you are ſo well-acquainted with my 


« Heart, you can do me Juſtice in this 


% Reſpect; what I have done, and 
« would ſtill do for him, would ſuffici- 
« ently. prove it, if his Diſobedience did 


e not prevent me. I never yet heard that 


< paternal Fondneſs cannot ſubſiſt with a 
« proper Authority over our Children. 


* You, Sir, have been happier ; your 


„Daughter in marrying Mr. Dorigny, 
in my Opinion, ſet my Son ſuch an 


ce Example of Reſolution and Duty, a8 


might have tempted him to imitate her. 


But to fay no more of my Affection 


„ for my Son, or of his Diſobedience, I 
„ have another Imputation to confute, 


„ with which I am at leaſt as ſenſibly af- 
“ fected. Iam accuſed of an invincible. 
Averſion to Madame Dorigm. Do you 
believe it, Sir? She is your Daughter, 
% and my God- daughter, ſhe has a thou- 


„ ſand good Qualities; ſhe has always 


„ ſhewn herſelf worthy: not only of my 


* «© Eſteem, 
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e Eſteem, but moſt tender Friendſhip and 
<« Reſpect; and notwithſtanding all this 
© T ſhould hate her! No Sir, I hate her 
<< not; it would ill become my Age to ſay 
J love her, but if the Offer of my Name, 
% my Rank, and my Hand, can excuſe 
* ſuch a Sentiment, they are at her Com- 
« mand, and I aſk her tor myſelf. 


« Oh! Heavens! cried I to my Fa- 
c ther, what is it you tell me 


„ What I trembled to inform you of, 
ce continued he, what aſtoniſhed us all. 
* Butliſten to the Sequel. The Marquis dz 
«© Beaumont could not hear this Declara- 
&« tion but with Horror; he went out 
without ſpeaking. The Marchioneſs, 
% his Mother, cried out, You, Sir! 
* and the Count replied with Warmth, 


„ Yes, Madam, myſelf; to Mr. de Villiers 


« 1 apply; from him 1 expect my An- 
« ſwer. I confeſs, my Dear, I was fo aſto- 
c niſhed, ſo diſconcerted, that I an- 


„ ſwered at firſt without well knowing 


«© what I ſaid, that the Addreſſes of a Man 


* of his Rank could not but do us both 


great Honor; but after coming a little 
BY 4 cc to 
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« to myſelf, I told him that I never 
« thought I had a Right to force my 
« Childrens Inclinations. The Marriage 
4 of my eldeſt Daughter ſufficiently pro- 
« ved this, ſince it was by. no means a- 
e greeable to me. That you more par- 
de ticularly had acquired by your Widow-. 
« hood, a kind of Liberty to diſpoſe of 
“ yourſelf, This might render you averſe 
« to a Power which I had never been in- 
« clined to exert in its utmoſt Extent. 
« But I promiſed to acquaint you with a 
% Propoſal, which greatly as it may be 
* to your Honor, is not thereby made 
& leſs grievous and afflicting to your 
« Paſſion. The Count not very well 
& pleaſed with my Anſwer, propoſed. 
« waiting on you himſelf to-morrow ta. 
offer you his Hand. The Marchioneſs, 
« his Daughter, and myſelf, prevailed on 
«© him to forbearit; I undertook to carry 
e him whatever Anſwer you ſhall dictate. 
„ Judge, my dear Child, of the ſtrange. 
Situation into which this threw me. 


„Oh! my dear Father, I anſwered, is. 
« mine leſs melancholy ? alas! is it nota 
* thouſand times more grievous ? 


M 2 After 
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After Dinner, continued my Fa- 


Cc 


ther, at which the Count had uſed un- 
availing Endeavors to enliven the 
general Dejection that hung over our 
Spirits ; the Marquis took me aſide, 
: juſt asI was going away; Let me intreat 
* you, Sir, ſaid he, not to afflict Madame 


Dorigny. I am going to ſend away 


Poſt, a Man on whom I can depend, 
to inform my Friend that, whatever 
may be the State of his Health, he 


mult inſtantly ſet out for this Place. | 


% have not acquainted him with his Fa- 


cc 


cc 
(c 
ct 


cc 
cc 


ther's ſtrange Deſign ; that would have , 


been fatal to him; on the contrary, I 
have flattered his Hopes, as the ſureſt 


way of bringing him quickly hither. 
Find ſome Pretence for deferring the 


Anſwer you are to give my Father in- 
law, but if it is neceſſary, rather flatter 
his Hopes than exaſperate him by a 
Refuſal. The Count is certainly one 


of the beſt Men in the World; but 
likewiſe one of the moſt obſtinate, 


when any one has Imprudence or Cou- 


rage enough to oppoſe him. The only 
way of gaining any thing of him, is 
8 to 
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ſelf obliged, to make any. 
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to make the good Action one wiſhes 


for, his own Choice. By good For- 


tune for his Family, he is born reaſon- 
able, virtuous, and tender; I {till have 


ſome Dependence on the Goodneſs of 
his Heart. It may be again awakened to 
Juſticeand Humanity, butthatcan alone. 
be done by ſhewing ſuch heroic Virtue 
and Fortitude as muſt make him bluſh 
at his own Weakneſs. ' All I can now 


ſay is, let us unite our Endeavors, 1 


tremble at giving you the Advice which 
I think myſelf bound to follow); for 
to me it ſeems the neceſſary Part to act. 


„My Friend will not come here directly, 


he will appear only at a proper Time. 
Adieu, Sir, make Madame Dorigny as 
eaſy as you can; let her depend on this 
at leaſt, that no Hopes ſhe can give 
the Count ſhall engage her in any Con- 
ſequences; I undertake to releaſe her 
from all her Promiſes, if ſhe finds her- 


Well, 


my Dear, added my Father, what can 
we determine? You mult yourſelf affiſt 
me, enlighten my Mind, and fortify 
my Heart, I can never want ſuch Aſ- 
ſiſtance more, I think, anſwered I, that 


M 3 "© the 
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„ the Marquis de Beaumont's Advice is 
« our only Reſource ; but what will be- 
« come of me if they ſhould fail of pro- 


<« ducing the good Effects we hope? 


Shall I tell you what moſt afflicts 

« me? it is the Inſincerity of the Beha- 
„ vior preſcribed me. No, no, I can 
% never agree to it, nor be able to ap- 
_ * pear before a Man I have endeavored 
to deceive. 


« Oh, my dear Child, wherein do you 
« place your Hopes? and what Plan have 
« you formed for your Conduct? 


Let us act ſincerely, Sir, ſaid I, with 
% an Air of more Courage than I had 
« yet ſhewn, A terrible Sacrifice is re- 
* quired from me; but was my Death 
to be the immediate Conftquence, I 
„will make no Promiſe which I am not 
. determined to keep. If they ſhould 


 _ take place, I know not whether the un- 


* happy St. Furcy or myſelf ſhall firſt fall a 
« Sacrifice to Grief; but I know we ſhall 
« both form the ſame Wiſhes, and that 
0 kind Heaven will not longer delay the 
granting them. My 
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My Father was aſtoniſhed at my Re- 
ſolution ; and was ſhocked with the me- 
lancholy Preſage which J had formed up- 
on it. He was two Days before he could 
determine to carry to the Count de St. 
Furcy, an Anſwer from which he ſaw 
none but fatal Conſequences likely to 
ariſe, During this time, and till the Mo- 
ment of his Departure, he never ceaſed 
conſulting my Heart upon the Reſolution 
I had taken, | 


When he left me, I told him, All 
“ that I can foreſee, I have already 
* thought of ; I may be a Sacrifice to 
the Marquis de Beaumont's Advice; but 


he is St. Furq's Friend, and I look up- 


on it as obeying &. Purcy himſelf. I 
have formed my Reſolution; I blindly, 


“Fate. 


but reſolutely, yield myſelf up to my 


- My Father took leave of me with 


Tears in his Eyes. I remained ignorant 


of the Conſequences of his Viſit, and of 
the Effect of the Meſſage which he carried 


to the Count de St. Furey, till the next 


X 4 Day. 
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Day. Without troybling my Readers 
with the State of my Mind during his 
"Abſence, I proceed to his Return, and 
the Account he gave me. He told the 


Count de St. Furcy that he found me fo 
ill, he could not ſooner oblige me to give 


an Anſwer, which deſerved my moſt at. 
tentive Reflections. He then aſſured him 8 
that I thought myſelf much honored by > 
the Offer of his Hand, and that I ſhould | 


ſoon be able to wait on him, and make L 
my Acknowledgments for the Honor he I 


I intended me. My Father told me, the 4 
| Count ſeemed ſtruck with what he ſaid, 4 
had been a little puzzled how to anſwer 
it, but after recovering himſelf, hereplied 
with an Air of Satisfaction; Madame I 


Dorig ny, Sir, has no Reaſon to think 


| << herſelf obliged to me, it is my Thanks | | 
| that are due to her. I ought to ſet Y 
= cout directly to perform this Duty; but 1 
| « you ſay ſhe is indiſpoſed ; perhaps my 


„ Gratitude would be l [ 


„ ſhall therefore ſtay till I hear her Health 

js reftored before I wait on her. He 

| « then, continued my Father, communi- 1 
„ cated to all the Family the agreeable 2 
| News I had brought him. The two I 
| '_&& Mar- 
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% Marchioneſſes, notwithſtanding their 


« Aftoniſhment, made him their Com- 
e pliments of Congratulation; the Mar- 


&* quis de Beaumont, who had Reaſon - to 


be leſs ſurprized, added his, with ſuch 


« an Air of Eaſe and Satisfaction as ama- 
ned all the Ladies. This was pretty 


near all my Father had to tell me. 


We remained five Days in the cruel 
Uncertainty of what would. happen ; the 
old Count ſent Enquiries after my Health 
every Day. My Mind was ſo agitated, 


that I could eafily perſuade his Meſſenger 
that I was not very well. The ſixth Day 
J received in the Evening a Letter from 


the Marquis of Beaumont, who informed 
me of his Friend's Arrival; he aſſured me 
that he had ſeen him, and that he was in 
good Health; that I might come to 


_ Beaumont the next Day in the Afternoon ; 


he adviſed me above all things to continue 
to act the ſame Part toward his Father- 


in-law, My Reſolution was taken, and 


I had prepared what I intended to ſay. 
We got to Beaumont at the time the Mar- 
uis had fixed. As ſoon as the Count 
aw us, he came up to me; he attributed 
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his not having waited on me, to acknow- 


ledge the Honor I had done him, to his 


great Attention to my Health, and Fear 


of diſturbing it. He obſerved I was much 
altered; indeed I might well be ſo. In 


ſhort, after the Compliments at firſt meet- 


ing were over between the Ladies and my- 
ſelf, Mr. de St. Furcy returned me his 


Thanks in Form for the obliging Readi- 
neſs with which, he had been told by my 
Father, I had received the Offer of his 


Hand. He added, he had ſo true a Senſe 
of his Age, that he could not but fear 
leſt the Conſent which I had perhaps 


given in compliance with my Father's Sol- 


licitations, was fecretly regretted by my 


Heart; that he ſhould be miſerable if a 


thing he had thought of, in order to exalt 
me to a Rank which I was qualified to 
honor and adorn, ſhould be difagreeable 
0 me, and therefore it was from my 


Lips only he would receive his Sentence. 


He entreated me to ſpeak with my uſual 
Sincerity, without any Fear of, or Re- 
gard for, the Authority or Preſence of. 
thoſe who heard me, 


« I am 
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« ] am very ready, Sir, I replied, to 
* anſwer to the Honor * pie, with 
Ls the Sincerity which you obligingly com- 
«* mand. Conſtraint has da fo are in 
determining me to accept the Propoſals 
« which you deſired my Father to make 
„me. I willingly ſubſcribe, Sir, to the 
* Engagements he has, at my Requeſt, 
entered into with you. Neither Ambi- 
tion nor Gratitude have induced me to 
« this Refolution: I have a more noble 
Motive, which ought to make up for 
e any Deficiency you may unjuſtly ſuſ- 
pect in my Sentiments towards you. It 
js the Affection you owe your Son, and 
* that which I had for him, which have 
determined me. If he cannot loſe all 
Hopes of me without Grief, it muſt ſtill 
be leſs than he would ſuffer at being 
< deprived of your Love. While he has 
any Expectation of being united with 
% me, he will not enjoy any Proofs of an 
Affection ſq dear to him, The Reff 
« we both have for you might have eaſed 
« your Apprehenſions as fafely as the 
Bands which now await me; but ſince 
the depriving him of all Hope is ne- 

« cellary 


« —_— — — 
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5 *« ceſſary to your Tranquility, I readily 
©* conſent to rob him of it for ever. There 
10 is my Hand, Sir, and with it I give 
you al the Eſteem, Reſpect, and Vene- 
* ration, Which are due to your Rank and 


© Virtues ; and from this Moment, to 


« you I dedicate for the remainder of my 
ife, all the Obedience and Tenderneſs 
« ro which, as my Huſband, you are go- 


Ling to have a Juſt, Claim. 


Oh. ene cheCount deSt. 9 


5 % hat Fortitude appears in you! I am 


« neither worthy of ſuch Virtue, nor of ſo 
= 48 a Felicity as you offer me. Could 

« you think that at my Age I would ex- 
« a&t ſuch a Sacrifice from you? No, I 


only wanted to try you thoroughly. 


« Oh! you are my Daughter, and de- 
« ſerve to be ſo. Alas! continued he, 
setting fall ſome Tears, my unfortu- 
* nate Son is ignorant of his Happineſs. 
« Oh! that I could but fold him in my 
« Arms, and  recompenſe him in one 
<« rapturous Moment for all the Pain he 


has ſuffered ! 


Jon 
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„ You may do this, my dear Father, 
&« ſaid the young Marchioneſs de Beau- 
© mont, throwing herſelf at his Feet; 
© my afflicted Brother. is here: upon his 
Arrival he was told your Intention, 
“and, afraid of appearing before you, he 
only ſtays, as he told me, for the friend- 
ly Shade of Night, to go and hide his 
Kg rief in ſome melancholy Retreat, where 
* he may wait his only wiſhed Relief from 
« the cold Hand of Death, without inter- 
% rupting the Pleaſures of your happier 
Lie. | 


What! ſaid the Count, my Son is 
% here! knows my Deſign, and fears 
e troubling my Happineſs! Oh! my 
« Child, bring him to me, and I will 
« effectually compleat his. 


At theſe Words, while we all ſhed 
Tears of Joy, Mr. de Beaumont flew out 
of the Room like Lightning. The old 
Count roſe from his Seat in order to come 
to me; I ſprung into his Arms, and he 
was embracing me with all the ſweet Ex- 
ceſs of paternal Love, when his Son, 

a trem- 
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trembling, and doubtful yet of our ge- 


neral Felicity, came, and threw himſelf 
at his Feet. 


„Oh! my dear Father, ſaid he, ſhed- 
ding Tears which ſprung from two ve 
* tender Senſations; is it true, is it 1. 
* ble that you can give up the Sweets of 

your Life to ſave mine, to render it 
e bleſſed? No, Sir, it does not deſerve ſo 
great a Sacrifice. I would have con- 
* tended with all the human Race for 
«© Madame Dorizny's Hand, but never 
can ] conſent to rob you of the Happi- 
* neſs of poſſeſſing it; her Virtue aſſures 
«< you of her Heart. Alas! I have too 
« ſeverely felt the Pangs which muſt at- 
s tend the Loſs of it, to form a Wifh of 
« expofing you to the Torments I have 
„ ſuffered. Live, my dear Father, live 
* happy with Madame Dorigny; I will 
+< behold your Felicity without, Sorrow or 
* Regret, it ſhall efface from my Mind 
even the Remembrance of thy paſt 
Misfortunes: in ſhort, I ſhall be happy 

if you are ſo: I afk but one Favor 
** from your indulgent Goodneſs. The 
World —— 7 


* 


8 Ceaſe 
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% Ceaſe to proceed, and let me raiſe 
« you from this Poſture, my dear Son,, 
« interrupted the Count. Whatever that 
« Favor may be I refuſe it. Have you 
« been ſo unjuſt as to ſuſpect your Father 
« of a Paſſion, which I ailow Madame 
« Dorigny might inſpire but for which at 
„my Age it would have been ridiculous. _ 
to have expected the leaſt Return. No, 
my Son, I appeared your Rival, only 
* to be more certain of your Happineſs. 
„This innocent Stratagem has ſhewn. 


your Virtue in the faireſt Light; for- 


give it, my Son, it renews the Tender- 
neſs of my Affection, which becomes 
more pleaſing to me ſince it is going to 
* compleat the Felicity of what I moſt 
« love in the World, my Daughter and: 
my Son. 


In ſpeaking theſe laſt Words he took 
us both in his Arms. 


Come, continued he, my dear Chil- 
ren, let this tender Embrace unite our 
* Hearts and Wifhes, and turn ſingle in- 


to general Happineſs, — 
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The Dowager Marchioneſs, the Mar- 
quis, his lovely Wife, and my Father, 
ſhed Tears of Joy; and to the Count's 
ſucceeded their tendereſt Embraces; our 
Senſihility was equal, and there was none 
among us that did not eſteem themſelves 
_ peculiarly bleſſed. 


The reſt of the Day paſſed in congra- 
tulating Mr. de &. Furcy and myſelt, up- 
on the happy Succeſs which crowned our 
conſtant Love. The dear Count, our 
Father, for I might already call him fo, 
endeavored, as much as poſſible, to 
haſten our arten * 


In the mean time a Report was ſpread, 
I know not how, that I was going to be 
married to the old Count de St. Furcy. 
Madame de Villiers heard it, and perhaps 
Battered herſelf with hoping that I might 
be ſtill leſs happy in marrying a Man of 
Age than her favorite Daughter was with 
Mr. d Aubecour : I had reaſon to think fo 
in a Viſit ſhe and my Siſter made the next 
Day to the Marchioneſsde Peaumont. Joy ſat 
on their P ] was pleaſed to ſee them 


appear 
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appear ſo much bappier than for ſome 
time paſt, when Madame de Villiers im- 
mediately addrefling herſelf to St. Farcy's 
Father, faid, with an Airof Raillery, 


et is only, Sir, from public Rumor 
that I have learnt your kind Intentions 
for Madame Dorigny. I congratulate 
eher; and thought it my Duty to make 
my Compliments to you upon it. 
There is great reaſon to congratulate 
© me, Madam, anſwered the Count, 
who ſaw, her Miſtake, and I receive it 
_ « with the Gratitude due to your Polite- 
* neſs. But this is not enough, Madam, 
] want your Confent to this intended 
Marriage. I deſigned waiting on you 
* to-morrow to aſk it, but ſince you are 
« here, will you be ſo obliging as to grant 
„it me till 1 have Leiſure to perform 
« that Duty. | 


My Mother anſwered, with more Joy 
than Civility, that ſhe moſt readily diſ- 
nſed a Perſon of his Age from giving 
imfelf that Trouble, and was extremely 
glad ſhe had prevented him, by aſſuring 
R 
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him ths of her Conſent and Ar 
bation. | 


& Since this is the Caſe, Son, conti- 
* tinued the Count, preſenting young &. 
Fur to my Mother, return Madame 
% de Villiers Thanks for the Honor ſhe 
does you; and do you, Madam, give 
me leave to offer you a Son-in-law, who 
| will render himſelf worthy of your 
| '  _** Goodneſs al his Reſpect and conſtant 
| Attachment. | 


The Confuſion into which this threw 
my Mother and Siſter, the Difficulty 

they found in expreſſing themſelves, and 
the Coldneſs of their Congratulations, ex- 
| plained to the Company the real Deſign 
of their Viſit. Some of them could not 

refrain from Laughing; my Mother 

ceived it, and their Confuſion increa uh 
they thought proper to ſhorten their Vi- 
fit, and left us. The firſt Moment my dear 
Count could converſe with me alone, he 
accuſed himſelf of having got a Copy of 
my Picture from the Painter to whom he 
had recommended Mr. Dorigm, which he 
told me was his only Conſolation in his 
| greateſt 
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_ greateſt Affliction. I eaſily forgave him, 
and, at the Expiration of the ſixth Month 
of my Widowhood, I became Wife to the 
young Count de St. Furcy, that is in 
other words, the happieſt Woman in the 
World. The firſt Moments of my Feli- 
city were indeed troubled by the Train of 
Misfortunes which ſucceſſively betel my 
Siſter, and have been already related by 
me. Nor till ſhe retired into a Convent 
could I ſay the Tranquility I have ſince 
enjoyed was quite eſtabliſhed. If during 
this long Space of Time, my Huſband and 
myſelf have been afflicted by the much 
regretted Loſs of our two Fathers, ſo 
worthy of our Grief, mine has at leaſt 
been greatly alleviated by the Happineſs. 
of giving to the moſt deſerving, moſt 
virtuous, and beſt of Huſbands, Children. 
that are worthy of him, and all the Aﬀec- 
tion I bear them. Additional Bands of an 
Union which has never been interrupted, 
they have been our Reward, and now are 


our Delight, B MA 50 
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